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: . To ü the Right Honourable 
The Lord Viſcount Gage. 


My Lozo, 


PL HERE are not ma- 
ny Things more awk 
8 ward, than the affect- 
ed Modeſty of a mo- 

deen Dedication: The 
Patton is generally raiſed aboye the 
Atmoſphere, and the Performance 
ſunk below the Centre. The Me- 


. - 


iv 2 Dedicalion. 


thod 1 ſhall take, will be a different, 
not a conttary one: I ſhall begin 


this Addreſs, by declaring that the 


4 

Hf 
FS) 

4 


| Opinion I have of a great Part of | 
the following Verſes, is the high- 
| eſt Indication of the Eſteem in | 
which I hold the noble Character 

I preſent them to. Several of them 
| have Authors, whoſe Names do 


Honour to whatever Patronage 


| they receive. As to my Share of 


them, ſince it is too late, after 


what I have already delivered, to 
give my own Opinion of them, E | 
I'll fay as much as can be ſaid in 
their Favour; Lil affirm that they 


have one Mark of Merit, which is 


| Your Lordſhip's Approbation; and 
that they are indebted to Fortune 


for 


— 


The Dedication. v 
for two other great Advantages, a 


Place in good Company, and an 
honourable e 


5 My L. OR D, I 8 avoid the 
common Cenſure upon Addreſſes 
of this Nature, and conclude 
without the Appearance of a Com- _ 
plement, if I were not frighten d 

at the Thought of incurring a 
more ſevere Obloquy : To fay no- 
thing of One, of whom ſo many 
good Things may be ſaid, would 
I betray a Weakneſs of Underſtand- 
ing, if not a Littleneſs of Soul. 
To be able to flatter, is mean; but 
Inot to dare to commend, is baſe. 
Vet here's another Rock; tis certain 


Ithat thoſe who deſerve them moſt, 
| | de- 


f 
| 
(f 


vi Th Doane 


delight leaſt in hearing their on 


Praiſes. Indiſſoluble Dilemma ! 1 
mult either ſuppreſs the Truth, or 
incur your Diſpleaſure by diſclo- 


Jing it: But, that I hope J ſhall | 


leaps, when J profeſs my ſelf only 


the Eccho of Fame; I will only re- 


peat the Words, 3 of his Coun: | 
try, Profound Penetration, Preg- | 
nancy of Parts, Candour Humanity, 


Generoſity, and Good N ature, and 


leave the World to make the Ap- 
plication; I am ſure no one who 
hears ſo much, will doubt but they 


were {poke of > Lord G4 E. 


Once more 1 ee theſe 


Sheets to your Lordſhip* s Protec- | 


tion, 7 happy even in the Pains I] E 
| have 


The Dedication. vii 
have been at to collect them, ſince 
they afford me this publick Oppor- 
tunity of declaring my ſelf 


Nur Lordſhip's 


Moſt Devoted, ; 


Humble Servant, 


i” Mar. Concavan. 
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ſo 4 # Moon Each and: ty the ame, 
Jo the Right Honnrable, Charles Lord Tyrawley , 
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N. Brown, 4. M. 
Tue Fire, by the ſame, 
On Idlendſe, by an unknown Hand, 
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A Match at Foot-ball, a Poem, in 
Three Canto Hy . 1 Gn 

. 11 | | 24 
60 


nen, 
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Ki the ſame, | 
in Epigram, by the' ſame, 
other, imitated from Buchanan, 

pilogue to the Amorous Widow, written by the N 


Jame Hand, and ſpoken at the eng in 
hot f 


Dublin, by Miſs N ancy Lyddall, 
Prologue, written by the ſame Hand, and 
d, © | 
q | On 


vo. the ſame Stage, 5 Mr. Giffar 
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* At" "5 It eee, 
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On 4 Lad s throwing FORD balls, an Ode, hy ts Jane; | 
A merry Fellow and 's fad Poet, by the Same, _ 8 | ; 


Selinda, by the ſame, 80 
To a Lady, who argued in Defence of the Author 


where he was traduced, by the ſane, 82 
On Flowers embroider d by 4 young Lady, by the ſame, | 
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On Pruggling for a Kiſs, an Ode, 25 the ſame, 86 
The Pilure, by the ſame. 89 
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| North-Country Wedding, are intended as an Aſper. 


ſeveral Gentlemen of that Country, of a polite 


Lines mentioned, muſt be ſtrained to be made ſa. 


This he thought himſelf obliged to do, in Juſticd 
to the ingenious A OS Wir is capable off 


the moſt Remarkable. that occur'd ro the Publiſlyh* 


_ thin r. than. p. 415. for was r. gave. 


2888 2422223834 8422884281 % 
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T7Oraſmich as, by a Set of Men, tis given out, 
that ſome Lines in the fourth Page of the 


ſion upon the 7riſþ Nation; the Publiſher thinks ic 
proper to declare that the whole Poem is printed 
exactly from the Dublin Edition, in which it re. 
ceived much Applauſe, and without the leatt Hint 
of ſuch an Exception; and that he has conſulted 


Taſte, upon it, who all agree with him, that the 
tyrical, and then are ſo ſlight, that they rather] 
ſhould provoke Laughter than Rage from any! 


giving Offence to none but miſtaken Zealots. 


Several Errors have efcap'd tlie Prefs, which 
the Reader is deſired to pardon and correct; bu 


er are as follows. 


RN 


6. fl 


w nitious r. nitrous. p. 409. in the I itle, for Crucens r. Cruceus. p. 404. K 
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S E IF ME TOES EET Yi 0 ORE 


by N. Baown, A. 


6 2 2 
a RY 4 a i4- as. * _—_—_—_—__ 


Tu vero Fuveni in Manus 
Floridam ipſe Puellulam 

Matris é Gremio ſus 
Dedis; O Hymenze Hymen, „ 
men 0 y mene. O 41. 


9 * 8 
\ * 
1 88 : E 1 1 4 +. #5 7 
* 


her Ray Apen 4 
Joy to the World; bur greater 


Joy to none, 


"> 


Than dawning hw d in Willys am'cous s Breaſt; 


2 "The Nan (ng 7 22 


This Day che Term of alt his wonted Woe, 
Of doubrful Woings, and of jealous Fears, 
Gave to his Breaſt the marchleſs Moggy 8 Charms; G 


A blither Laſs, than whom, with ruſtick Grace, 
Ne er bore the Bell, at Maypole-Dance or Ring; 
She roo with am'rous Flame his Flames rerurn'd, | 
And with alternate Hopes and Fears bid hail 

Th auſpicious Light, that crown'd their mutual Joy. 


Th' attendant Maids, with ornamental Hands, ' 


Now wait, with Geer leſs natural to deck ] 
That Shape, which Heavn had more adorn'd before; | 
Than all the unweildy Weight of artful Tire ; ” 
Each, in her proper Sphere, the Work begins, 8 
And now confirms, now alters what begun, 5 7 
Diſlikes, commends, as Envy or as Art 
Directs her Words; while ſhe ſubmiſſive land. 
The Teſt of Eyes, on other be intent. 23 
Sr 


Nor 
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Nor leſs concern d the Bridegroom was t adorn 
His criſped Locks, and bid his gay Attire 
with outward Glare beſpeak his inward Joy: 
Nor wanted he maternal Care, to add 
The niceſt homeſpun Line, or Kenting rare, l 
The Work of tedious Hour or dreary Night: 
His Hands too proud to bear the inclement Air, 
Lay. cloſe invelopt in his Hand-ſpurs neat; 

Theſe once his ancient Grandame's Shoulders gtac d, 
Her Neck incircling in their candid Folds, "kT. 
When great Eliza rul'd the willing World. 
Three maſſy Rings upon his Fingers ſlone, 
Such as the Roman Chiefs were wont to wear, 
To fence their ſofter Hands from wintry- Blaſts. - 


A doughty Knight his Steps did near attend, 
Ae Farrel hight, whoſe Anceſtors well known, 
For unmatch'd Deeds, and warlike vaſt Exploits, g 
Stand foremoſt in the ancient Rolls of Fame; 

| B 2 | proud 
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proud of his Birth, in Majeſty he ſtalks, 
Snuflfs, and looks big, and glories in his Name; 
His N ame being all which he is Heir to now; 

A truſty Blade faſt by his Side was girt, 

Which once had arm'd his aged Grandſire's Hand 
Wich Rebel-Rage toppoſe his Monarch O Right; | 
A Silver Circle round his Beaver ſhone ; | 


Nor wanted he, his manly Hair to deck, 

The graceful Ribband ; which, with artful Tie, 
Low pendant ruſtled in the ſportive Air; 

A True love Knot in Ribband too y' wrought, 
The Badge of his high Office, gracd his Brow, 
And with fierce Glare confronted evry Eye; 
As who ſhould ſay, Beneath: Love's Banner thug 
Confirm'd, I dare the proudeſt Foc to Arms. 


c : Th | | 5 
And now attendant Troops in order wait; 
This Party claims the beauteous Bride their Care, 


And that awaits the Bridegroom's high Bcheſts. 


1 f RT NT wenn 


The Bride, the faireſt of the Female-Throng, 
| Up- 
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— ſat upon a Jennet fair; 

Fairer than that, which from the neighb' ring Wen 
As Poets ſing, Adonis Steed entic'd, - 

T Whilſt him in vain the Cyprian Goddeſs wood. 


The Bridegroom, next in Gayety and Place, 
Rode high exalted on a ſtately Steed, 
Whoſe bounding Feet indignant ſpurn'd the Ground: | 

Before him, near his Saddle's ſturdy Bow, 5 
Two Piſtols ſhone, within whoſe Iron-Wombs 
Dread Thunders lurk'd, to fright the Rival World. 4 


Before them, Leader of the jovial Crew, 
Old ſon'rous Sawney rode, on ſuch a Steed, 
As great La Mancha's Knight beſtrode of old : _ 
Down from his Drone a Scarlet Flag there hung, 
Enſign of War, but War of amrous Strife, 
Of meeting Joys, and combating Deſires. 
Beneath his Arm a Leathern Bag he placed, 
Where Mirth and Dole in Magick Durance bound, 2 
| | 1 . 
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Lay cloſe immur d; and as the Tins! and placo 7 
Requir d, with artful Squeeze he both diſpenc'c d. 
* Not the fam d Youth, whoſe Name _ ſince 


a enroll'd | 3 raed 57 es md 1.462 
In Britiſh Story, yet could dl his, 0 
Tho liſt ning Crowds his tuneful Hand obey d, 
And naked Step-Dame, and performing Fryar, 
From all the Joys, that Love and Beauty yield, 5 
He led triumphant thro ſharp bri'ry Brakes, 


I Thro' devious! Mountains and unpittying Rocks; il * 
Wag they, unheedful of the Pains they bore, 
I Charm'd by the Notes, thro all ch? encircling Harms 
| 1 Dance on enſanguin d. Thus the jovial Crew 
bl Move on, and with gay, Char 2nd wanton Glee 
0 Shorten the Way, until the ſacred Dome 
1 They nigh approach, when each deft Country Lad, 
With awkwari Compliment, and rural Cringe, | 
Cloſes the Side of the gay ruſtick Fair „ 
| 2 Ae a 
| 


* Alluding to the Ballad of Jack and the Phar. 
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So ſprightly Chaunticleer, when vig rous Warmth 

Inſpires his Limbs, active, with nimble Flur, 

And Wing demiſs, the coy Dame Parr let woocs. 
And now, the ſacred Ceremony paſt, 

Each Party moves in flow Proceſs along, 

Till they remand into paternal Hands 

Their grateful Charge; the good old Pair, wich Tears, 

That flow'd from Joy intenſe, ſalute their Bliſs ; 


And Bleſſings upon Bleſſings from above 
Crave to deſcend, and with their kindly Dew: 
Enlarge the Growth-of Happineſs in Lore. 


And now elated by the ſprightly Fair, 
And Cup enchanting, ew ry jolly Swain 15 
Culls from the Crowd the Miſtreſs of his Breaſt : . 
Here with full many a wanton Maze they tread i 
Alternate Meaſures, and with airy Bound © 
Grace oft the yarious Motion and rhe Dance; 
Now Face to Face, while many: Sounds inſpire, 
7 e B 47 
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They meet, retire ee and purſue, : 

With many a Wheel, and ſounding Plauſe of Hand, 
Tn Honour of the Bride and Bridegroom given, 
They crown the Dance, and end the | portive Fray. 


Ve lovely N Yiziphs, whoſe Motion and whoſe 
8 | 
Inflame your Poet's Soul, inſpire his Lays ! 
But chiefly you, ye fair Tyronian Maids, 1 +247. WL 
| Who breathe on ſmooth Drumravia's flow ry Banks E 


Soft vernal Air, accept his proffer d Lays MD 
»For who, than. ye, with nimbler Tread can move? 


Or featlier foot it on the ruſſet Lawn? 

Ol | Or who, than ye, diffuſe more lucid Rays 

WW 6 Of pointed Beauty, which enquiver d lye 

. In ev'ry Part, Face, Feature, Waſte and Limb 3 | 
0 Gods how Tm fir d! by the fair Objects fir d! 
Oh! wou'd kind Heav' n, to crown. my Height of 
| 'Blifs, . 41 


| | Conſgn mo ſole belov'd to ons. of theſe] : 
No 
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No ſooner dark, but ev'ry Table ſhew'd, 
Crown'd with a mighty Bowl, repleniſh'd well 


With that fam'd Liquor, Mortals here below 

Strong Bolcan ſtile; but, by the Gods above, | 

8 Life s Liquor nam'd ; for Gods above full well 
This Liquor ken, from whoſe enliv ning Warmth, 
They circling Youth, and deathleſs Luſtre gain: 
In this, if Story fails not, Plæbus laves 

His fiery Face, and from its Heat acquires 1 

New Rays, where with to gild the following Day. 


3 all 3 1 jolly Toper Py 14 
Great as a God, with Wine and Beauty n 
Healch ta the Bride, a joyful Glaſs is drunk; 
Health to the Groom a ſecond Cup proclaims ; 
he Miſtreſs next the flowing Bumper crowns,  ;_ 
Full as their Love, and flaming as eee, 
Nor wanted here full many a wanton Wile, 


And Nod, 400 ſecret Beck, and amorous Leer, ; 
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Whereby each Laſs right certainly might ken; 

Whoſe Name inſcribed fat deepeſt in * Breaſt 

Of Youth enamour d: 

Nor Jeſt there wanted by old EUR broke; 

To force too deep a Red from Bridal Cheek; 

A happy Minute, and an eaſy Way 

To Worlds unknown, went round; whilſt Fyes 
5155 askance, 5 

Still view the Bride, and by eek wanton «Lacs ( 


8288 ae the flily dubious Meaning bel 


7 . 
e "+3 ; N 
5 _ . : 1 J F / * Þ * 


* 


And now the Night fur ſpent, a BPR Dame 
Of ruddy Aſpect, and enormous Size, 
' Grown grey in Fe wad Mouth of all the Crew 


That with brown Toaſt, and humming nappy Ale 
Drown all the Cares that Life or Wedlock bring 
Heaves 'thro' thi oppoſing | Coe. Me: Jab" ring 

£ Weight, 1 ] 8 7 
And mumping thus addreſt the giddy Tinto; 


1 6 
ear all ye Lovers, who cer hope t enjoy, 
— :: *Pelicn 


Je North-Country Wedding, 


© Believe Experience, for I tell you true; 
i When 1 — How the gy. Ms hs revives my 
Soul, 


And cheers the Cockles of my hat Heart! 
( ywhen I—— Bur ah! that golden Minute's fled, 


58 


int 


* Firſt joyn'd my Hand, (a joyful Day 'T ween) . 
Fach Hour I counted, and each Moment ſeem'd 


' extend its Length, and double ev'ry Pace, 


1 Till that wiſh'd Hour's Approach, long wiſh ' d wy 


me; 


* And who one tedious Minute check'd ny len : 


a Him moſt my Foe I deem'd: For ſhame ariſe, 
* The Bride's a Woman too - Nay bluſh not Baby, ; 


Many a modeſt Maid has long'd to grace 
A luſty Lover's Side; fie, ſie begn, 
* T mult not ſee! you here ; go try who firſt bu. 
Shall gain the Laſs ador'd; from Bridal Hoſe | 
The quick or ling' ring Bliſs receive. | 
his ſaid, they all aroſe with eager Haſte ; 

The Bride withdraws, whilſt modeſt Fears argon, 15 
But 


But Fears, by Love and ſtrong Deſire, allay d: 


Late dreſt her, more by unadorning deckt, 
Pure, in her native Innocence ſhe ſhone, 


The more ourſhining, that the leſs ſhe ſhone 


In borrow'd Ornament: Her Snow-white Skin, 


The trueſt Emblem of her ſpotleſs Mind, 
As ſoft and fair as Down Cygucan ſnew'd: 


A But Gods forbid, that ev'ry mortal Eye 


Such Charms ſhould view, leſt evry mortal Eye 


Seduc d, ſhould hold your ſacted Laws in vain. 


The joyful Bridegroom, luſty as the Sun, 


When from the Eaſt his Mattin- Carr he drives, ; 


Attended by a Train of Youth, whoſe Blood 
2 "Freſh in their ſprightly Vigour mantled high, 


And with a morning Bluſh their Cheek diſtain -d, 
Full boldly enters; whilſt their Leader caught * 


Buy the fair Object, with a wide fixt Look, 
Firmly his Eye encenters on her Charms; 
Till recollecting, with a vigrous Spring 


1 | = TIE 
3 £ 5 2 | 
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And now undreſt, by thoſe whoſe Hands before 
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He . d the Bed, and ſeiz d the trembling Prey, ö 
So the keen Eagle, when aloof he ſpies | 
A milk-whire Swan, with Eyes intent, around 
He views her well, and meditates the Prey; 
Then with a Sowſe impetuous downward darts, 
And in his Talons holds the Captive . wad 


The Stocking thin , the poſſet 1 next came on; FE 
Tn ſlow Proceſſion by a Matron born, | 
Who with full many an Olive-branch had deckt 
The good Man's Table ; whilſt he, nigh her Side, 
With Breeches wide dif play'd, the Bed approach d, 
And thrice in Magick compaſs, round their Heads, 
The wide Containers of his Manhood wav d: 
Be ye, ſays he, as in our Time we ve been, 
The joyful Parents of a num rous Brood: 

But take my Counſel, Son, this Adage true 

* Tve often prov d, by long Experience taught; 

Not he, who ſwifteſt from the Barrier breaks, 

- . Ay gains the wiſh'd-for Prize ; an caly pace, 
: - And 


14 The Nori h Country Medding. 


And hanck retaining Hand ſtill fartheſt wends: 
Then ſpare the Spurs; and, as a Pledge of Love, 


.. from my Hand receive. Thus the grave 

B — bone Mw. 320 1 

And to his Hand preſented ſtraighht the Cup, 

Where various Sweets in grateful Mixture Jod | 
' Breath'd Aromatick, requiſite | to rowſe 

| Ihe Soul, by Labour too lethargick grown. 

| _Thus, provident, when. oer the oozy Marſh, | 

1 Or bellying Bog, the wild Zybernian roams, . 

Wich Care in Plyde or Breeches he reconds, 

(If theſe entire) ch' enliv ning cordial Warmtli 

Ok roaſt Poratoe, which he fili applies | 
| To Mouth, when drooping, and from this re- 


gains 
i His priſtine Vigour. 
{ 
| And now, my Muſe, be grateful ro the Pair, 
| Wichdraw-the Crowd ; extinguiſh ev'ry Light; 
\ Leaye | 
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Leave them no . but what their Blu es 
raiſes one RES OE 


Give them the Dark, the leaking Scene of Love; 
Leave them encircled in each other's Arms, 

To reap the Harveſt of a plenteous Bliſs; 
Thou too withdraw, and with a grateful Hand, 
Cloſe up the modeſt Curtains of the Night. 


. 


1 
— 


The Warmth, and battens in the ſunny Gleam; 


By the 8 AM 1 

— ũ Pö.—— 90 e 
Focus 5 c . 

— 3 | 8 — : 


FR 2 Appy the Man, 1 void of Care and Serife, 
| K 8 In Chamber well adorn d, or Garret vile, 
Enjoys the Rays of à conſoling Fire: 


He nor with Envy views his neighbring Room, 


When gliſt ning it proclaims, that ſprightly Mirth 
And circling Glaſſes crown the jovial Ng ; 


But with a Friend, luxuriant enjoys 


: Safe from the 1 Blaſts of Northern Winds, 
The frozen product of Hibernia 5 Hills, 
That whiſtle dreadful, whilſt in ſuug Abode, 
They enjoy the Storm, and ſmile ro hear ir roar, 
Here wich a ſober Game at Whisk, they ſpend | 

The dreary Night, or with a Story quaint, 
| With Art devis'd to make the Heart jocund, 7 
Drive on the lagging Minutes with their Mirth. | 


7 . 5 
whit 1. . e of al che Joys of Lie, 85 
. Warmth and a Friend, diſconſolate and cold, 
In Coverlet involy d, in vain contend | 

To cheriſh native Hear i in livid Limbs. wy . 
% = Benumb'd by bitter Hyperborean Blaſts ; — 

Blaſts, which with bold Intruſion dare invade = 5 | 
"Thi acrial Limits of my "high Abode 1. ?: Wy 
Here, as in fam d Folian Caves of oid, N 

They ruſtle dreadful, and with ſweepy Sway, 
Bear off the Tegument; whilſt W 1 0 en 555 
With Imprecations dire, : 
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| Loud as . Mouths, and bluſt ting as s their bude 


With Shirt, or Doubler, I repair the Breach. 


No Nut-brown Beer, created to regale | 
The Heart of dorrous Mortal, drench d in woe, 


Wich Toaſt innatant, chears my drooping Soul ; 


Nor Ale * Muſgrovian, where Arabian Sweets Te 


5 Breathe from the Mug, 77 5 with their Warmth 


inſpire 


Joy ro the Soul, and Vigour to ot Limbs : 
But oer an heath'niſh Pot of languid Tiff, | 
All Day I fit, and damp that vivid Sparkz 
Which like Ætnean Mountain {till burns clear, ; 


Tho' ſtill ſurrounded with eternal Snow, + 

And Froſts perperual bind its hoary Brows. . 
No glim ring Light directs my uncertain Steps, 
When Night and Nature claim their Tribute dus ; 
Unleſs enlighten'd, and at once reviv'd, | 


* Nurſe Muſgrove kept an Alehouſe near the College. 
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By the ſhort fleeting Blaze of Paper, marr'd 
Since . Itch of N my Mind. 


With Pundit race, full oſt to neighb' ring Room, 
Cringing J ſlunge; inſinuating Tale 2. 

Prolongs my Stay; 'or Joke, with Care excerpt 5 
From Britain's. Mother- Mit, Collection rare! 

Or Baul. Elena, Incitation eee 

To Mirth; or elſe of dreadful Goblins tell, 

With * of e or ADs deckt in —_—_ 


In Ev ning WR eſpied: or Elf jocund, 

In Goſſip. Cup immur d, full wanton F reak! 
Bob'd now a Toaſt on Mother Midnight's Noſe; 
Or elſe, a Stool fantaſtick, oſt deceiv d | Tf 
Th' unwary Eye of Mortal drench'd in Wines 
Whilſt with a Fall precipitate he ruſh'd, 

And gave new Riſe to Jollity and Mirth,” 


C 2 | Thu 8 
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Thus wich my Chat I lengthen out the Time, 
'Till Heat and Liquor, like creating Powers, 
New ſtring wy Nerves, and bid my 9 ſhine ; 
And then elated, joyouſly I ſing,  - 120 
And in great PHI LIPS lis; Sie, 8 5 
Of Bellarmines exhauſted, and of Throats 

Widely extended, whilſt with hidious Gulp, © 
Whole Tides of Ale run don the parchy Chaſm, 
And mantle as they roll with nah Hifs. 
Or elſe in Strain harmonious, I tell 
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Of Sopbos Noſe, wich innate Rubies rich 
Or jovial F ellow, by extended Paunch, 
And lucid ruddy F ace diſtinguiſh'd. well: 
Or ſometimes, if an am' rous Qualm ſhould ſeize 
My Mind; I ſtrait fair Amaryllis chaunt, 
With heaving Boſom, and with waxen Arms, 
And all the Charms, that Lover's fancy warm d . 
Depaints tranſcendent. But, fad Change of Fate! 
Too ſoon, alas! the ſhort. liy d Bliſs decays; 


EE ES 


And 


The FIRE. 


And I celudtane muſt again St 
The frigid Regions of my bleak Abode. | 


Thus Pris ner, on Parole but juſt ſet free, 


Whom Hunger, Bonds, and Vermin long y _ 


Joyful i in Liberty, his Heart dilates, 


And with his Friends in chearful brimming Bowls 


Drowns former Cares, unheeding what's to come, 


Till time expird returns him to his Cell, 


And curſes him again with all his Woes. 
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ae Wiſhes, flow Conceſſions 
E 
Hennen hears n Prayers, but with 

| Endeavours. Join d 
He that e 9 expects Yr obtain bis Eid, 
Muſt by his own good Works himſelf befriend. 


The Wretch who neter exceeds a faint Deſire, 


Goes but half Way to what he would acquire : 


But who to Vertue's high Rewards would riſe, 


Muſt run the Race before he gains the Prize. 


| Alcides 


0, IDLENESS. 23 


Aleides thus was for his Labours fad; x 
His glorious Trophies roſe from Monſters tam d: 
He his Renown by great Exploits enhanc d, 
And garn d that Heaven to which he was advanc d. 


An idle thriftleſs Youth gives ſure Preſage | 
Of an unpity'd Penury, in Age ; „ 
While early Induſtry, and timely Cares, 
Provide Support for our declining Nenn 
The Drones chat haunt their buſy N cighbours Hives, 
And by their Pains.  ſupporr 1 their idle Lives, 
With juſt Contempt ſhould be excluded thence, | 
Driv'n to hard Work, or harder Indigence. | 
Labour alone entitles. Men to ent; <7; 75 


Where Sleep's their Buſineſs, SE ſhould * co 
Meat. | 4 rhe | 
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8 Throng, . 
> And mimick Wars, a8 "= un. 
(ie) known to Song,. 
5 . * 23S Wuilſt on weak Wings uncom- 
1 | 0 mon lights 1 ſoar, 
"2 And lead the Muſe thro' Tracts untry d before; 
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Match at Football. 


Ye Sylvan Maids, be preſent to my Lays, 
Inſpire my Numbers, and my Fancy raiſe. 


The diſtant Sun, now ſhoots a feeble Ray, 

And warms with fainter Beams the fading Day; N 
Now cooler Breezes fan che ſultry Glade, 5 
And waving Trees project a longer Shade; 
When on a wide Extent of level Ground, 
Which ſpreading Groves and riſing Hillocks bound, 
The num'rous Crowd, with Wonder and Delight, 
At once confound, and entertain the Sight... 

Here Troops of Horſemen throng the rary'd'S Sees. 
Or view the Goal, or gallop oer the Green. 
There jolly Ruſticks, in their beſt Array, 
Impatient for the Sport, the Field ſurvey. | 

Tir d with preceding Mirth, the buxom Laſs 
Reclines her weary'd Limbs upon the Graſs; 
There laid at Eaſe, receives her Lover's Trans ff 1 

Or makes new Conqueſts, or old Vows repeats, _ 


Six _Zolland Caps, (the Victor's lawful Prize,) 


Tho ſuch as win, immortal Honour gain, 

© Ye: ſhall the Vanquiſh'd not contend in vain; 
Of Gloves full twice three Pair, a Gift as great, 
Shall help to rebbückle chem to their Fate. 
Beſides our *Squire, the Conq*rours Hearts 3 
Wil crear'them wich a Cask of humming Beer. 


Dublin, the Inhabitants of which are ona for this Exerciſe 
and continual Rivals at it. 


4. Match at Football. 


Some laugh and chat, ſome dance * others run, 
But all agree to wiſh the Sport . 7 85 


At length Old Hobbinol the dont addreſs d, 
And Words like theſe, with ſounding Voice expreſs d; 
Attend ye luſty Swains aſſembled here, 
Ye Men of Soards, and ye of Zak give Ear E | 
Who cer would try their Fortune at the Ball, 


, 


And bravely conquer, or as bravely Fall 31 


With R;bbands bound, here wave nie: $ 
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2 Soards 1 "VER are two ak Baronies in the County « 


Vie 


Match at Football, 27 


view here my Lads, the Prizes you may win, 


Iwnen Lo! Six Men of Soards (a goodly Sight!) . 
d;MThcir active Limbs, all looſely clad in White, 
Move tow'rds the Barrier with a ſprightly Pace, 


A joyful Pride fat ſmiling on each Face; 

\ Crimſon Rilland, trimly ty'd behind, 

Hung from each Ca p, and wanton'd in the Wind. 

es, Young Terence led the Van; a blither Swain, 

Ne er charm d with tuneful Song the n 4 5 
Plain? 2 e | 

; wy hint none better skill'd his Flocks to feed, 

W he Sires to fatten, or increaſe the Breed; 

CT o o crop the woolly Fleece with artful Care, ; 

r from his Fold the i Fox to ſcare. | 


Moy 'd ind no Thirſt of Gain, he ſeeks ol Prize; "1 
o ſordid a Paſſ ons in his Boſom riſe ; 
| | All 
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All that he hopes his Labours to beguile, 
Is from bright Norah one approving Smile; 
Norah with Pleaſure view d the gallant Youth, | 
Proud of his Love, yet grateful for his 'T ruth; 
And ſure ſevereſt Cenſure might excuſe, 
The Fair One's Pride, when ſo much Merit ſues: 
In Country Weeds the lovely Nymph was dreſt, 
A flow'ry Chaplet deck'd her ſnowy Breaſt, | 
Of new blown Roſes ſhe compos'd the Wreath, 
Freſh as her Face, and fragrant as her Breath ; 
. erence on her his watchful Eyes had ſer, 
And as he gaz d, their changing Glances met; 


Amaz d, confus d he ſtrove to look around, 


5 f Then fix d her modeſt Eyes upon the Ground; 


The ſudden Bluſh which o'er her Viſage came, 
At once diſplayd her Beauty and her Shame. 


O happy Vouth, how envy d is thy State, 
How like our Paſſions > How unlike our Fate > 


Fo 
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For Love you play, nor covet empty Praiſe, 
For Love I ſing, nor graſp at barren Bays ; 
But yet (O dire Reverſe) you both obtain, 
Whilſt wretched I lament my fruitleſs Pain. 


O were my Lays, like thy Diverſions, gay, 
Or were I skill'd in Song, as thou in Play; 
Then might T hope Muſlinda's Breaſt to move, 27 


And make my Fame immortal, as my Love. 


Two Brothers, next of equal Size came on, 
The Elder Darby, and the Younger John: N 
For Singing This, and That for Dancing fam d, 
This ne er was rude, and That was ne er aſham d; 
Both ſwift of Foot, in artful Grappling skill d, | 
Born on the Confines of the fatal Field. + 


The next to theſe in Place was ſturdy Hugb, 
His Sinews tougher than the rwanging Yew, © 
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Far hence on Wicklow's 4 Mountains 3 
With ſtrength ning Pig · nuts, and Potatoes. fed; 


Cf 


Bur now (ſo Fate ordain d) our better Cheer 


Has charm' d the wand * Wight, and fix d him 


* 7 4 5 4 * 
, — * ; I 
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How ſhall 1. Felim, thy zult Praiſe {ok forch 70 
Words can bur faintly repreſent thy Wort 
Tho Three Times Twenty rolling Years have ſhed 
Their hoary Honours on thy Rey'rend Head, 
Euꝛtollus- like, thou could'ſt not brook to ſtay," 
A bare Spectator on this glorious Da; & 
Practice and Years to thee the Knack impart, 
© To ſhift with Cunning, and to trip with Art. 

Laſt Daniel came, to Oxman-Town long known, 
e a 4 ee, Field his Skill was 8 895 
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*Oxman- Town 17 all zb Part of Dublin on the North Side 
of the Liffy; and the Gs ſo called, is OY the Scene of 
* Diverſion, 
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At able Defence his chicfeſt Talent lay, 


His prudetie Conduct oft retrie d the Day. 


Before chem march d C and as le march'd he 
play d) | 

Fentaſo in his neweſt Weeds array d; 
From Leathern Baggs he ſqueeꝝ d a OT Tone, 
Which Humming iſſued thro the | Concave Drone. 
This wooden Tube (as ancient Bards have ſung) 
From the ſame Hills, which Eecho to it, My ; 
Old Murtagh firſt (to him ir owes its Riſe) 
Thereon aloft diſplay d the Champions prize; 3 
From which, thro? various Offices ir run, a 
8 in made a Broom-ſtaff by his eldeſt Son ; 7 
Next as a Crutch, when worn with Years, he bends, 
To our Ventoſo 8 crippled Sire deſcends; ' ** 
Who, dying, left (and bid him keep with Care) 
This only Pledge to his afflicted Heir : Be 
Pleas'd with the Gift, he firſt with Ivy bound, 


Then bor'd a Paſſage for the tuneful Sound, 


„ A March at Fortball 


And now once more it cheers EY 8 Hearts; 


A joyful Vigour to each Youth imparts, 

And fires with Ardour, to obtain the Prize "A 
Its Notes, tho ſweet, were drown'd in ſhciller 
| _ Cries, py 


Loud Acclamations fill the ſpacious Round, 
Whilſt diſtant Rocks repeat the gladiome Sound. 

On 1 Hand, N che Green begins to | clear, ; 
And ſee ſix luſty Lads of Luck appear; 
Supple their Sinews are, cheir Bodies light, | 
Their Aſpects chcarful. and heir Dreſſes white; i 
A Ribbon in his Cap, of Azure Hue, 


'Diſtinguſh d each bold. Champion to the View. 


With theſe young | Paddy hold 5 the foremoſt Place 
In Shape to none inferior, or in Face 


In Gardens bred, Herbs were his choiceſt Fare, 1 


And Flora made him her peculiar g N 


Fon 


4 Match at Football, „ 


6; Fond of inglorious Eaſe he ſhun? d the Green, 

Nor ever was at Rural Paſtimes ſeen, 
Nor with Heroick Sentiments inſpir'd, 

er Till Norals lovely Eyes his Boſom fir'd, 
Deſiſt, vain Youth, thy hapleſs Fate to learn 
The Gods are juſt, and Norah can diſcern: 
The Gods to more Deſert decree the Prize, 
And Form to Merit yields in Norah's Eyes 


Him follow ' d Kit, near Nanny Water bred; ' 
But now, by Thirſt of Repuration led, x, - 
A Denizen of ust; none better skill d, 

| To crop with dextrous Art the waving Field, 

To ted the Graſs upon the new-ſhorn Plain, N 


Or from the well-cruſh d Ear expel the Grain, 


Next Neal and Cade, whom Poverty 4 forth 

„From the bleak Regions of the rugged North, 
Waſted with Toils, and ſtarv'd on ſcanty Oats, 

Wa ratterd Shirts, and deſtitute of Sn 

D - To 
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To Lact they came; but now indulg'd in Eafe; 
With ſtrength'ning Turnips fed, and fat'ning Peaſe, | 
Wi! Joyful they trip the Field, and long to ſhow + ſy 
1 1 os active Courage on ſo brave a Foe. 
Lenard derte, for HOY and Skill TAPER * 
No Wight like him in all Fingal is found, © Off 
Ss fwift to gain, and firm to keep his Ground. |} 


See furly Dick, this Miller, laſt appear; 
And with a gloomy Look, bring up the Rear; 
Nor fir d with Pleaſure, nor with Danger awd, 
Strong were his knitted Limbs, his Shoulders broad; 
Few better skilfd than him to play the Game, 
Or toſs the Football with a ſurer Aim. a 


0 Huaibd by no friendly Voice, they take their Stand 
| [2 No proſp'rous Omens chear the luckleſs Band; 

| " | Before them ſtruts, and with his chruming Song, 
Uninterrupred charms the wk ning 'D n 
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Yet tho his Limbs were maim dd, his Heart was 
good: ; 

| or Ba and Foxes, he conld Fights ceticurſe; 


A 2 Four. 


And ſing Saint Patrick's Praiſe, in Splay- foot Verſe; 


Whole Fights and Sicges, to his Song could j joyn, 
And cell Old Tales of "ing and che Bor. 
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2 " . eicher Hand, 


Nat -1 "and, 

LS 1 Amid the Throng, lame 22 
appcar'd, 

And way'd his Cap i in order to be heard: 

The Green ſtood ſilent as the PE RY 

All Tongues but his were ſtill, when thus he ſaid ; 
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Match at Football, 


Ye Champions of fair Lust, and ye of Soards; g 
View well this Ball, the Preſent of your Lords; 

To outward View, three Folds of Bullock's Hide, 
With Leathern Thongs faſt bound on ev ry Side; 

A Maſs of fineſt Hay, conceal'd from Sight, 
Conſpire at once, to make it firm and light; Ry 
At this you'll all contend, this bravely ſtrive, | = 


Alternate thro' the adverſe Goal to driyve: 
Two Gates of Sally bound the ſpacjous Green, 7 
Here one, and one on yonder Side is ſeen: 
Guard that ye Men of Soards, ye Others this, 
Fame waits the Careful, Scandal the Remiſs. 
He ſaid; and high in Air he flung the Ball: 
The Champions crowd, and anxious wait ts Fall. 
Firſt Felim caught, he pois'd, and felt it ſoft, 

hen whirl' d it with a ſudden Stroke aloft; + 
Nich Motion ſmooth and ſwift, he ſaw it glide, 
Till Dick, who ſtop d ir on the other Side, 
dextrous Kick, wich artful Fury drew, : 
he light Machine, wich Force unerring, N 
5 5 „ 
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To th' adverſe Goal ; where, in the Sight of all,” 
The watchful Daniel caught the flying Ball ; 7 
He proudly joyful in his Arms embrac'd 

The welcome Prize; then ran with eager haſte; © . 
With luſty Strides he meaſurd half the Plain, 
When all his Foes ſurround and ſtop the Swain; 


They tug, they pull; to his Aſſiſtance run, 


The ftrong-limb'd Darby, and the nimble John: 
Paddy, with more than common Ardour fir d, 4D 
Out- ſingled Daniel, while the reſt retir d: 

At Grappling, now, their mutual Skill 1 _ 


* Now Arm in Arm they lock, and Thigh in Thigh; 


Now turn, now twine, now with a furious Bowel, 
Each lifts his fierce Oppoſer from the Ground: 
Till Flora, who perceiv'd the dire Debate, 
Anxious and trembling for her Darling's Fare, 
Round Daniels Leg (unſeen by humane Eyes)) 
Nine Blades of Graſs, with artful Texture ties. 
From what ſlight Cauſes riſe our Joy 'or Grief, 
Pleaſure or Pain, Affliction or Relief: 


e ee 9 4 


Tur entangled Youth but faintly ſeems to ſtand, 
Bound by one Leg, incumber d in one Hand; 
For yet he held, nor till his hapleſs Fall, 
2 es from his _ the long n Ball. 
Abbes u Mouztain Oak its Rbin Bude 
which long had brav'd the Fury of che Winds; 
In vain it ſtands againſt the dreadful Blaſt, 
And tho' reluctant, muſt ſubmit at laſt: 
Such, Daniel, Was thy, Fall; nor can it be 
To thy Reproach, ſince by the God's Decree. 


And now both Bands in cloſe Embraces met,” I 
Now Foot to Foot, and Breaſt to Breaſt were ſet; | 
Now all i impatient grapple round the Ball, | 

And Heaps on n in wild Confuſion tale. 


1 
9 


Thus when of Old- X 3 2 Gueſt) 
Diſturb'd the — and embroil'd the Feaſt; 55 


— 


3 * Eurytus 115 Centanr. Vid. Ovid. Mer. Lib. 12. | 
id D 4 ; With | 
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With ſudden Frenzy fir d, All riſe to Arms, 
And rend Heav'n's Azure Vault with loud Alarms * 
With drunken Rage, and Reſolution ſteeld, 
The mingling Warriours buſtle thro' the Field; 
Centaurs and Lapithe (a dreadful Sight !) 

Mix in the Throng, and void of Order fight ; 
Thro' the wide Waſte, Death and Confuſion reign, 
And cover FR around with Hops of Slain. } 


Thy Trip, O Terence, fol' FO OY 8 
Nit dropt by Felim; Hugh by Padiy fell; 
Toſs'd down by Darby, Dick forbore to play; 
Fohn tugg'd at Cabe : While thus confus d they lay, 
Sly Le nard ſtruck th unhecded Ball, and _ 
With eaſy Paces, tow'rds ch unguarded Goal: 
This Daniel ſaw, who riſing from the 1 
(Where, like Autæus, he new Strength had found.) 
Flew to his Poſt, and halloo d to his Crew; $i 
T hey ſtarr, and- ſw ift che ung! Foe cok iel 


: : guard 
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Liard E ſtood upon his Gund,” 

And. now to kick the rolling Ball ages 

When careful Terence, fleeter than the Wind, 

Ran to the Swain, and caught his Arm behind; 

A dextrous Crook about his Leg he wound, 

And. laid the Champion grov'ling on the chants „ 
Then toſs d the Football in the ambient Air, 1 
Which ſoon was ſtop'd by nimble Paddy's Care. : 
Now Flora to the Z ephyrs Cell repairs, 7 — 
And. bribes the Deities with ardent Pray'rs; 1 | 
To waft the Ball from him with certain Aim, 25 | 
And, by one Stroke, ro end the doubrful Game: 4 


The 2 ephyrs 11 miling, promis d Heav'nly Aid, 
F jon the e 5 we is Veſture ſe 


) Pleas d with the Sign, be liſtened to che Call; 
And when the Goddeſs urg'd him, ſtruck the Ball; 
No feather d Shaft, ſent from the 1; ounding Yew, 


Ecr went ſo 1 or ſo Grilely flew ; F 
1: ” — 
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For on their Wings (to mortal Eyes Uebe 
The careful Zephyrs bore the light Machine 

| Daniel, deſf pairing of his promis d Prize, 
| Jumps up, and ſtrives to ſtop it as it flies: 
| 5 They, to avoid his Fury, upward ſoar, 5 25 
_ PI paſt the Goal the flying Ball they bore: 
At this Advantage, all the Forces pauſe, 
29 7898 the Field ecchoes wich che anon amor yh 


. 


17 his Pan „ indigniint faw, fierce Anger ſpread 
; Upon his ruddy Face a deeper Rad. 7 Ins 
Not far from hence a ſhady Foreſt lies; 
| Its nodding Summit tow ring to the Skies : : 
In the Midwood (a lonely, awful Seat) - 
Stands the great Shepherd's beſt beloy'd Retreat; | 
Here bloom the Trees, in goodly Order ſer, | 
J While on each Side the ſpreading Branches met; 
Here thro' the waving Boughs, the doubtful 10 
Caſts on n the ſhaded Ground" a Aqui? Rey; 
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Harmonious Birds hop warbling thro' the Trees, 


Adorns the Sod with Graſs of cheerful —_— 


And there the Daiſy ſhoots its Milk-white Rays; 
: Here, firetch'd at Eaſe, the God ſupinely lay, 
And ſmiling, vie wd the well. diſputed Fray: 


_ His Friends diſhearten, and aſſiſt his Foes; | 
Fierce Guſts of Paſſion fit d his ſwelling Soul, 


Match at 'Fobtball, 4j 


And the Leaves quiver with the cooling Breeze. 


Here the gay Scene with choiceſt Sele is 
crfowu'd, ＋ 
Here laviſh Nature decks the nents Ground; "I 
While d the very d Flow? rs are ſeen, | 
: The Primroſe * its kann pride diſplays; 
Jonquils around their op ning Bloom diſcloſe; © 
Here ſinites the Pink, and there the Tulip n 


But when he ſaw the Goddeſs interpoſe, 


His Boſom rages, and his Eye-Balls roll: 
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In wild Diſorder, riſing from the Ground,  J! 
He ſtarts, and caſts his gloomy Looks around, > | 


Then ſunk, and ſeem d in ſullen Sorrow drown' d. | 


"Twas at this Time, when from the Field retird, 
To taſte the Sweetneſs which the Grove expir'd, 
Fair Flora entred the Divine Abode, 
And, in a penſive Poſture, found the God; 
His Back reclin d againſt an aged Oak, 
Scowling his Eyes, and drooping oer his Crook. 


FV 


> 


While various Thoughts roll anxious in his Breaſt, - 
Thus with a Frown, the Goddeſs he addreſsd ;— 
What Folly moves Thee, or what Pride excites, 1 


N 


To bar my Pleaſures, or uſurp my Rights? 3 
And doſt thou know the Swain s my proper 8 
| While Flowers and Herbs alone demand thy Care? 
And dar ſt thou yet (by Fove's Decree confin d) | 
Exceed the Limits to thy Charge aſſignd d? 7 f | 
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Shock d at theſe Sounds, while Anger and Diſdain 
l Rage in her Breaſt, and boil in ev'ry Vein; 

The Goddeſs anſwerd, Whence this riſing Storm?” 
And why theſe gloomy Clouds thy Brow deform 2 2 
To this Precedence, what is thy Pretence? 
And whoſe the Pow' r, to which 1 gave Offence? 

That thus you rave of violated Right, * 
In Sounds to deafen, and with Frowns to fright? | 
And doſt thou ask? (reply'd the furious Pan) 80 
And haſt thou learn d how firſt theſe Sports began? 
Know then, I firſt of Gods or Men Was ſeen, 
To toſs a Football on yon FloWry Green; pla O0 
e Phæbus taught, when from Jove s Wrath he fled, 
\nd on the Plain, Admetus Cattle fed : 
was on yon Field, and at that Game, I won 
* long · contended Crook from Mayas Son; 
| Po it (chat ſtinging Thought renews my W 
This circling Wreath, which binds my Brows, I owe 
This 


This fatal Wreath — e ee e fay; 


 Adown his Checks , the Tears 3 . trace, 


(pitys the darling Weakneſs of the Fair.) 


J Mach at Fonbal. 


Sighs choak'd his falling W . and . d their 
Way: 3 


And all his Anger to his Grief give place. rat 
Sighs ſo unfeign d, ſoft Flora's Heart engage, 
And kind Concern ſucceeds the ebbing Rage 
With calmer Brow ſhe fondly. asks his Cate, | 


Pleas d with her Words, the God forgot the Foc; 
(So much we love Indulgence, -ey'n in Woe,) | 
View d her Intent, and with a kinder Look, 
And in a gentler Tone, more ſoftly ſpoke. 
Tho rhe Recital ſtab me to the Heart, 


Revive my Suff rings, and renew my Smart: 
Tho it recall paſt Horrors to my View, 


Tear my old Wounds, and make them bleed anew 
Yer you ſhall hear—then beckon'd to the Plain, | 


When lo! appear d a Satyr of his Train: 


fatch at Football. 


Two butting Horns adorn d his curling Head, 


Zis Limbs an Hairy Cov'ring overſpread ; + 
wich ſcudding Tail, on cloven Hoofs he ran, 
HReceivd the God's Command, and thus began. 
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Peerleſs her Face, and Sally was ber Wane : 
By no frail Vows her young Deſires were bound; 
No Shepherd yer the Way to pleaſe her found. 


Nor hop d its Tranſports, nor its Torments fear d: 


CANTO III. 


* N Days of vore, A lovely Coun: 
s 2 Maid 2 


| chen F oreſts hw d; | 
" Modeſt her Pleaſi pars, matchleſs : 


was her Frame, 5 225 5 2 


Thoughtleſs of Love, the N N ymph ap- 
pear d; 
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But careful fed her Flocks, and grac d the Plain, = 
: She lack dno Pleaſt * and ſhe felt no Pain. 


She view d our Motions, when we toſs d the Ball, 

And ſmil d to ſee us take, or ward a Fall; 

| Till once our Leader chanc d the Nymph to ſpy, 

And drank in Poyſon from her lovely Eye. 

Now penſive grown, he ſnhun d the long· lov d Plains, 
His darling Pleaſures, and his favour d Swains, 

Sigh'd in her Abſence, ſigh d when ſhe was near, 

Then big with Hope, and now diſmay d with Fear ; 

At length, with falt'ring TON he preſsd the 

Dame 

. For ſome Returns to his A Flame; 

Bur ſhe diſdain d his Suit, deſpis d his Care, 

His Form unhandſome, and his briſtled Hair; | 

Forward ſhe ſprung, and with an eager Pace, 

The God purſu d, nor fainted in the Race 

Swift as the frighted Hind the Virgin flies, 

when the Woods eccho to the Hunters Cries: 

1 1 | Swift 
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Swift as the fleeteſt Hound, her Flight he trac'd, 
When Oer the Lawns the frighted Hind is chacd; 

The Winds, which ſported with her flowing Veſt, 
Diſplayd new Charms, and heighten d all the reſt : 

Thoſe Charms diſſ play'd, increas d the God's Deſire, 


atch at 


l What cool'd her Boſom, ſet his Breaſt on Fire: 
| With equal Speed for different Ends they move, 
l Fear lent the Virgin Wings, the Shepherd Love: 
| [ - Panting at length, thus in her Flight ſhe pray d, 
i Be quick, ye Pow'rs, and fave a wretched Maid, | 
i} protect my Honour, ſhelter me from Shame, | 
it Beauty and Life with Pleaſure I diſclaim. 
i} She ſaid—The Pow'rs, in Pity to the Fair, 
| | Dire& her weary'd Steps, and grant her Pray r. 
| To fenny Marſhes now her Courſe ſhe bends; 
1 Now on her Neck the ruſhing God impends; | 
| | | Now he prepares to claſp her in his Arms, 
| | And in his Fancy reyels in her Charms; 2 
| g ; 8 When 
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EB When on a ſerpent Riv'let's miry Brink, 
Down to the Boſom he beheld her ſink; 
| He caught her by th* expanded Arms, and choſe 


Sudden he felt a circling Rind incloſe; 
Her Hair he graſp'd, but that his Senſe deceives, 


He fills his Hands wich flender Twigs and Leaves; 


The Part which downward ſunk became a Root, 
Her Arms on either Side like Branches ſhoot ; 


BM To outward View the Virgin ceas'd to be, 


But ſtill her Life lay latent in che Tree: 
The grareful Tree yet loves the watry Glade, 


Or caſts o'er purling Streams its pleaſing Shade 


Next to the * Reed in Place as next in Fame, 


And from the lovely Sally takes its Name : 
Yer in Remembrance of the Nymphs Diſdain, 
Her uſeleſs Beauty, and his fruitleſs Pain, 
Tho' ev ry Spring her budding Bloſſoms ſhoot, 
The barren Tree continues void of Fruit, 


8 4 e 


8 The Nymph Syrinx was turn d into 4 Reed, as ſhe. fled from Pan. 
See Ovid Met. Lib. 1. OE | 
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Ar length his Words broke out, and thus he ſaid: 


In all my Pleaſures thou malt mix: and raiſe 
Oer all the Land thy Stock ſhall be diſplay 1 


Each Victims Brow ſhall with thy Leaves be 


Erected Goals on ev'ry Football Green, 
Torn from my blooming Boughs, ſhall ſtill be ſeen: | 
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This monſtrous Change the Loy ck God a- T 
Silent ke 1 and at the Wonder gaz 5 F 


Thou canſt not crown my Love, but ſhalt my 
Head, | | 


Eternal Trophies to thy Virtue's Praiſe ; 
Adorn my Suppliants, and my Altars ſhade ; 


crown'd, 
And with thy Twiggs his 1 Limbs be bound: 


F rom my Example, each ſucceeding Swain, 


Whom cruel Nymphs permit to ſigh in vain, 

Wich thee ſhall ſhade his drooping Head, and wear] = 

Thy Verdant Leaves; an Emblem of Deſpair s 
1 This 
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This faid : He fram'd a Garland for his Brow,” 


which long he wore, and ſee he wears it now. 


| He ceasd. In Tears the pitying Goddeſs ſate, 
And ſighing cry'd, All muſt ſubmir to Fate 3 

But let the Swains now re-aſſume their Play, 

And Chance or Merit end the doubtful Fray: 

W Loo ſenſibly your Grtefs afflict my Breaſ, 
To marr your Pleaſures, or your Rights conteſt : 

W Whence you may learn, when Rage and Threarnings 

fail, | | 1 
Soft e Arts on Female Minds ptexail. 


The wailike Leaders, now thcir Stations change, 
And round the Field their gallant Forces range; 
Big with their Hopes, expectant of the Prize, . 

Lusk's A their W Foc deſpiſe. 


= Vnhappy Mortals! Whoſe Aki Mind | 
I Swells with the Preſent, to the Future blind. 
5 „ | pleas d 
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pleas d without Reaſon, vain without Succeſs ; | 
Small Joys exalt you, and ſmall Griefs depreſs: .; 
Sudden theſe Hopes ſhall be for ever croſt, =} 
| And all your Honours, with the Prize, be loſt. 
' Firſt Paddy ſtruck the Ball, John ſtopt irs Courſe, | 
And ſent it backward with redoubled Force; 
Dick met, and meeting ſmote the light Machine, 
Reptile it ran, and skim'd along the Green, 
Till 7e1ence ſtop d. - with gentle Strokes he trolls, 
(Th' obedient Ball in ſhort Excurſions rolls) 
Then ſwiftly runs, and drives it o'er the Plain ; 
Follow the reſt, and chace the flying Swain. 


So have 1 ſeen, upon a Froſty Day, 
(By Fowlers frighted, or in queſt of Prey) 
Skim chro the Air, whole Covies of Curlew, 
One only leading, while the reſt purſue. 
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Paddy, whoſe fleeter Pace out- ſtript the reſt, 
Came up, and caught the Champion by the Veſt; 
4 Between his Legs, an artful Crook he twin d, 

And almoſt fell d him, ere he look d behind. 
Norah with Horror ſaw the deſtin d Wile, 
Grew pale, and bluſh'd, and trembled for a while; 
But when ſhe ſaw him graſp the Warriour's Hand, 
And Face to Face the grappling. Rivals ſtand, 
What diff ring Pangs her anxious Boſom tear, 
Now fluſh'd with Hope, now chilld with ſudden 
Fear | : 
Paddy, to ſee the Champion diſengag „ 
From ſo well form d a Trip, with Fury rag d, 
Bounds to purſue the Ball; but Terence ſtopt, 
* him ang his Leg and down he * 5 


So a tall Pine, which many „ Years had ſtood, 
The Pride of OO mn Miſtreſs of the Wood, 


1 4 Braves | 


4 Match at Football. 


- Braves for a while the 8 and ſeems to foil 


The piercing Axe, and mock che Peaſant's Toil ; 
Till lop d at length by one fell dext rous Wound, 
It falls, 9 its _ all around. 


Te erence, unmindful of the Danger paſt, 
3 A ſide-long Glance at his lov'd Norah caſt, 
There ſaw her Pleaſure mix'd with her Surprize, 
Glow on her Cheeks, and ſparkle in her Eyes: : 
He faw ; and with uncommon Joy inſpir d, 
Ruſh'd on the Foe, and . her Sight retir d. ” 


Z Mean while, 1. ſturdy; Neal the Football caught; 1 
And to his Friends with Strokes repeated brought I 
The Warriours now diſperſe: Between _ all, 


Flies to and fro the repercuflive_ Ball: 12 5 7 
Till Terence came, thus ſecretly he pray d, ( 
Propitious Pan, lend thy directive Aid, 4 
And on thy Altar, if my Aims ſucceed, ar W 
A Lamb, the whiteſt of my Flock, ſhall bleed. | B 


| . | ; 
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The God conſents one Kick he oftly ſtole, 75 


| And with the other drove it thro' the Goal. 


 Lusk's Champions droop, loud Acclamations ſe, | 


And the ſhrill Clamours pierce the vaulted Skies; 


Joy ſmiles | on evry Face, all Heads are bare, 1 
While Clouds of Hats fly in the wanton Air. : 


Thus oer ſome ancient Rook ry, thro' the Sky | 
The feather d Race in wild Confuſion fly; AK ot 
When mimick Thunder breaks the ambient Air, * 
All ſcreaming riſe, and for the Flight prepare 
In Crowds they ſoar, the leaden Death to ſnun, 
Darken the Day, and intercept the Sun. „ 


While others claim their well contended prize, N 
Terence alone to his dear Norah flies, a 
Claſps the loy'd Fair One in his eager Arms, 

And thus with. ſofteſt Elocution warm: 

Joy of my Life, and Pleaſure of my Youth, | 

Behold this Mark, this Witneſs of * Truth! 23 
| No 
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No Prize but you, was worth ſuch hard Purſuit 3 


And for no other would your Swain diſpute: : 
For you all Hardſhips I could learn to bear, 


For you, with Joy, TIl leap the Stools next Year. 4 


Then quickly yield, nor kill me with Delay ; 
For Love and Life are fleeter than the Day. 
Silent ſhe ſtood. The preſſing loving Swain, 
Gaz'd on her Eyes, and read her Meaning plain; 


He ſaw the Paſſion, which ſhe could not ſpeak, 
Pant on her Breaſt, and fluſh upon her Cheek: 


Thence takes the Hint, purſues his firſt Intent, 


And from her Silence argues her Conſent; | 
| Leads to the Nuptial Bow'r the willing Maid, 


No Jointure ſettled, and no Portion paid ; 


No glowing Jewels from her Boſom glare, 


Shine on her Hands, or glitter in her Hair ; 


No Robes of White her native Charms adorn, | 


Nor gaudy Silks are by the Virgin worn; 

But ſweetly artleſs, innocently gay, N 

Her * * 2 cheerful | Light diſplays ; 
The 


A Match at Football. 59 
The Crimſon Bluſhes on her Checks outvie 
The Golden Streaks that paint the Weſtern Sky. 


$ What Monarch's Envy might not Terence mov "2 
So crown'd with Conqueſt, and fo bleſt with Love? 


By the SAME. 


% 
TELL, me Sexo, why you fill 
BE With fancy'd Woes your Life; 
Sand $A Why's all your Time expended ſtill, 
| ES 4 In T hinking, or in Talking ill, 
7 Of your too virtuous Wife? 
For faith, I can't ſee to what End 
You keep her up ſo clole; 


Nor how you cou'd your ſelf offend, 
Far like a Snail, my gloomy Friend, 


ou never leave your Houſe. 


Ab! 
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1 . "Ing I had got a poetical Vein; 


To the Right Honourable 


Charles Lord Tyrawley. 


f 


By the Same. 
Tour moſt bemble Servant, with loweſt Submiſſion, 
Lays open bis Caſe, and prefers his Petition. 


bout twelve Months ago, upon 
| ſearching my Brain, 


To try how twould ſerve me 


ſome deſperate Day, 


So (my 91 I fat down, and 1 ſcribled a Play. 
When 


T0 the Lord Tyrawley. 63 


When a Finis was writ, and the Book copy'd fair, 
'Tho' not very ambitious of ſeeming a Poet, 
But expecting to meet a Reward worth my Care, 


Io our Set of Comedians I ventur d to ſhew it. 


They laugh'd, while I read; ſo the Jeſt was not loſt, 
They ſwore it was handſome, and ws to 
play it; 0 25 

But faith I've diſcover d long Sh to my Coſt; 

*Tis harder to do a Thing much, than to __ it. 
Laſt Seaſon AG lm, 1 my young Muſe 2 

Should not want her Conveniencies, By would 
not ſtint her 

To a Compaſs of Time ; ab this: 1 Reuſe 
They civilly ſtav d off my Play all the Winter. | 


Then the Summer came on, all my Hopes to fulfil, 
For Summer Aſizes (my Lord) is the Name ont, 
22 T : x | Y et 


Jo the Lord Tyrawley. 


Yet the Seaſon's near ſpent, tho' it lies dormant till, 
While ev * one wonders what the Devil became 


on te 
Now 1 think this is hard, Tm accusd for 4 Wit, 
| 5 And to very ſmall Purpoſe repeat my Denial; 
9 Vet they w wont hold hi ASSIZES to ſearch wie 


we have a Court ſummon'd; to bring on my 
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8 in private Im bm, tho' in le wich 


Ms M. S praiſe . [go | 4 
1 am fed; at this Rate 1 ſhall ſoon become Car | 


rion, 

5 For Fame is but thin ade Diet, and Bays 
Is a Plant that (your Lordſhip knows) always 
was barren. 


To the Lord Tyrawley. 


1 have ſearch'd for the Reaſon, and find it ſprings 
= ©” | 
(so theſe Sparks very often declard, I aſſure 5 
: No Perſon of Honour undertakes my Defence, 
Nor ever gave Orders to impannel a Jury. 
Now 15 Lord) I would bays but youll cet- 
tainly ſay 
That my Stock of Aſſurance, than Wit is much 
greater, 
Conſider (my Lord) that I once wrote a Play, 
And en nn the ww of a Poet in Metre. 


A. 27 by oft 


8 


J faid 1 wolla Ga ie for 22 * n'r tell, 
Only fay; tho che Muſes! do 


quarrel, 


nt much love to 


Yer Poetical Bays never thrives half ſo well 
As under the Shade of the Conqueror's Lawrel. 


= g as 


7 


66 To the Lord Tyrawley. 


M ay it pleats: you thereſlire, to command the C6: 
medians, 

To let me have fair Play, and ſoon, at their Hands; | 
For to you their beſt Patron they owe all Obedience ; 


And who fears Succeſs where 7 TRAWLET 
commands. 
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So for your good Lordſhip, by Night aud by Day; 
Tour Petitioner ſhall ſing, but cant promiſe to pray. 
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By che 3 
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(RITHEE, is not Miſs Clee's A comical 
Caſe? | 
She lends out her Tail, and iP borrows 


| her Face. | 
gy: cd CABLES: DIED 


Another, Initated 1 Buchanan 


Pray "ELD & - IS 
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H I LL 1S my e e you often pray 
About your Face's Wearing, 


Vet never credit what I fay, 


Until you hear me Swearing. | 
F 2 | Then 


* 


— 
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Then may I want a Place to dwell in, - 
And a kind buxom She, 5 

If I think Leda, nay or Helen 

| Can be compar'd with thee, 


— 


=, 


For Hero's did theſe Damſels woe, 


Yet ſigh'd in ſober Sadneſs: 
| Whoever falls in Love with you, 8 
Runs headlong into Madneſs. 
f | 
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EPILOGUE 


> 


The Amorous Widow.. 


— 4 * 


Written by the ſame Had: » and ſpoken at 977 
Theatre - Royal in Hublin, US Miſs 
= Nancy 3 3 


* N . ” 4 % 4 * 


| Brow - ; Hudhand, and Tele 
umphant wife, 1 


Grant me, ye Pow' rs, © grant me 


2 * V ſuch a Life ; 
2 80 TH R | 


You nicer Dames, who think it a 


+ 9 


hard Sentence; 
To buy ſhort Pleaſures with ſuch long Repentance; 
| E | Were 


\ 


ErII OGUE 10 


Were matrimonial Broils thus always carry'd, 
Tell me, Who wou'd not covet to be marry d? 


Tho my kind Aunt here, hardly — agree, 
That State was fit for one ſo young as me, | 
—As if I did not know What's What as well as ſhe. 
As well as She---No, that was too far wrought on, 
_Since She has praflisd what I only thought on: 
She felt,--- I fancyd Joys beyond expreſling : 
You- marry'd Ladies-— an't I 1 at Gueſſing? 


Young, tho I ſeem unfit for ſuch A Toil, 
With this poor Face, and ſome ſmall Share of Wit, 
At his own Weapons, I'd engage to foil, 
The wiſeſt, graveſt He-Thing in the Pit, 
Well, you may laugh but Pray before you flout me, 
| Or, by your gay Behaviour, ſcem to doubr me, 
Let me be heard then ſay you need not flatter, 
If I han't fine Ideas of that Matter? 


Were 


the Amorous Widow 71 


Were I to chuſe a Husband ; he ſhould be 
A Man, no doubt on't--- ay--- but let me ſee, 
A Fool --- not rotten-ripe, but barely mellow, 
Such as you Ladies call a pretty Fellow; 
A Thing bred up a Beau, tam d to my Hand, 
With little Brains, but with a deal of Land: 
One of theſe Fops, who crowd behind our Scenes, 
To ſhew their ill-ſhap'd Legs, and awkward Miens; 
| T heir want of Senſe to the whole Pir expoſe, | 
To charm the Boxes with embroider' d. Cloaths: 5 
Such, cou'd 1 find, Td ſhew you humble Wives, S 
In how much Ignorance you ſpend your Lives; __ 
Submiſſion makes Men proud and ins | 
And faith, 1 ſee no middle Courſe of i 1 
To rein them hard 8 the Way; j for not to IN" | 
"Tis better tyranize, than be e oppreſs d. 


Now, if you abt my Skill, in cheſs Afairy 
en let him try, and be convinc'd, who dares. 
F4 . PRO-; 


Wri ritten 3 = pads Hind. bag aki on. a. 
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EE ſureſt Method wn Wits . 


To net] Man's Manners, and 1m» 


prove his Mind. _ 11 
To Oe Vice Haba: Folly mean appear; | 


Was well drawn. Satire, pointed, and ſevere, \' 
This Method s taken by the Comick Muſe, 


L 


Vice to carrect, and Virtue | io infuſe: 5 


With Humour join d; what Charms does it impart?: 


| When ſo well mix'd, .and with ſuch curious Art, 
That while one wounds, the other beals the Smart, I. 


Wm UROLOGY Be 
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* 


Like illful Arrifts, . are always found 
To ſooth the Patient, while, Foe, ſearch the Wound, 
With this our Author treats--- i you M at 
This, firſt Efay of an, unpractis'd Muſe, 1 39 
Who boldly ſoars in ſearch, of Fame, and ſings, 

E er twenty Summers yet have fledg d her Wings. 
This Title to the Fair he recommends, „ 
'Tis by their Means he hopes to gain his Ends, 
For Youth and Beauty thao by always a = 


Bur to the 1 He fad 7 tis 1 new; TH 
he Plot he thinks his own, the Language 00, 7 
he Characters he owns he ſtole. from You ; 


But not ſo ſtole, as may with Eaſe appear 


| ho s repreſented, how he lives, or where; 
No --- ſeveral Fools have fate for Ney picture [ 


here, | „ - 3 2 "rt | 5 


1 . 
* _ 
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No ſingle Fop is by his Satire ſhewn, 
Nor whence he came, nor how he may be known, 
For then t had dwindled into low Lampoon. 


4 ; | Yet here dejected quite, young Bays appears, 
His Hopes ſubmit to his prevailing Fears: 
For ſome there are, who would for Criticks paſs, 1 
And who, in Plays, like Cocks before a Glaſs, 
Quarrel with the Reflection of their Face. 
T heſe, by reſenting, ſhew the World they” re hit, 


Since Characters are drawn for whom they fit: : 


For your own Sakes, then, let our Satire paſs; ; 
"Tis A Application on] y makes the Af. 
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Throwing Hum - Balle. 
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* the SAME. * 
: = O the bleak Winds on barren Sands, 
| While Delia dares. her Charms EX» 
— SW poſe, | 
To miſſile Globes with glowing Hands, 
| She forms the oft deſcending Snows. 
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| The lovely Maid from ev'ry Part 
Collecting, molds with niceſt Care, | 

| The Flakes leſs frozen than her Heart, 

| Or than her downy Boſom fair. 1 
l a N | 1 " 


| On my poor Breaſt her Arms ſhe tries; 
6 5 Leveird at me, like darted F lame 
From Joves red Hand, the pellet flies, 


As ſwift its Courſe, and ſure its Aim. 


* * 1 
. * 


Cold as I thought the fleecy Rain, 
VUnſhock d J ſtood, nor fear d a Smart, 


While latent Fires with pointed Pain, ä 
Shot chro my Veins, and piered my Heatt. 
Or with Va Eyes the moon's Ps Snow, 
= (What Coldneſs can their Beams withſtand A 
: Or elſe, (who would not kindle ſo * [ot . 
It caught th Infection from her Hand. 5 | | 
31+. Y OT 5 | Te | oy 
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So glowing Seeds to Flints confin'd, | 
The Sun's enliv'ning Heat conveys: 
Thus Iron to the Loadſtone joyn'd, 
Uſurps its Powr, and wins its Praiſe. 


So ſtrongly influent ſhine her Charms; 
While Heavn's own Light can ſcarce appear; 
While Winters rage, his Rays diſarms, 
And blaſts the + of the Year. 


To ey ry Hope of Safery loſt, 
In vain we fly the lovely F oe, | 
Since Flames invade diſgui s'd in Froſt, 


And Opie tips his Darr with Snow. 
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By the "PINA 
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O M. and his Muſe, on evry Thems 
of Rhime and Reaſon gull us; 
Each of an oppoſite Extreme, | 
He full of Fire, ſhe clogg dwith Phlegm, 

They both . to lull us. . 


* 


Swift rolls his Tongue its Qiraggling Courſe, 
3. - His Pegaſus is jaded; 
Yet he, too fond of his own ; Curſe, 


Takes 


of Merry Eil, 4 Sad Prot 


) 
|, Takes Muſe br berter or for worſe, - 
Altho her Charms be faded, 
80 have 1 ſeen faſt bound to clogß ; 
To which his ill Stars joyn d him? ” 
A pert Baboon contented jog, 
J Play with his Chain, and hug che Log; 


{© He could not leave behind him. 
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E LINDA ſure's the brighteſt Thing, 
That decks our Earth, or breaths our Air; 
Mild are her Looks like op ning Spring, 


| And like the blooming Summer fair. 


| 

| But yet her Wit' 8 fo very ſmall, 

—_ That all her Charms appear to lye 
| Like glaring Colours on a Wall, 
And ſtrike no further than the Eye. 
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is 15 AE the treats, 
Ol Ears ate abſent from the F eaſt 
One Senſe is ſurfeited with Sweets, 


Star wd or diſguſted are the reſt, 
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Thus oft we fee with Aſpedt bright, 


And tawdry- Pride, a Tulip ſwell, 


Blooming and beauteous to the Sight, 
Dy and inſipid to the Smell. 
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71 RM is the Cauſe Jour Arguments 
maintain, WS . 
For, like your Eyes, they never plead 
5 u 

6 5 . 855 Oer 


7⁰ 4 Live, Ge. 83 


Oer all Befecks your Eloquence prevails, 
Nor thro the Subject's want of Merit fails: 

To ſo much Wit and fo much Beauty join d, 

The Obſtinate muſt ſure be deaf and blind. © 


When yours appear, Our Reaſons quit the N ield, 
Alt Hearts ſubmit, and all Opinions yield; | 
Our beſt confulred Schemes their Pow'r diſarms, 
Like Magick Spells undone by ſtronger Charms : 
To them you join the Muſick of your Tongue, | 
Mildly harmonious, and ſerenely ſtrong : 
To awful Sweetneſs, and majeſtick Eaſe, 
Add Force to vanquiſh, Elegance to pleaſe, N 
- bo from one Cloud (which various Matter fills) 
The Day _ and the Dew Ann, 205 


ts | i your fair Face e Gtacts ſtand diſplay o 
In Love's Attire, and Nature's Pride array > 
ad The op'ning Bloſſom, and the rip' ning Fruit, 
ith blended Charms i in friendly Mixture ſuit, 
0 N G 2 Such 
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84 To a Lady, oe; 


Malice deſtroy, and Prejudice ,o'ercome, 
Make Slander huſh'd, and ſtrike Detraction PALE 


In Eden ſo, the Mother of our Race, 


Such c Spee coldeſt Hearts can warm, 
Arreſt fell Rage, and baneful Envy charm, 


# 


(Such artleſs Beauty glowing on her Face) - 
Struck the black Fiend confounded and amaz'd d- 

He view'd at Diſtance, and with Rapture gaz d. 
Aw'd by her charming Looks, a-while he ſtood : ; 
Stupidly fond, and indolently good. 


With all theſe Charms, with allthis Pow'r ſupply d, 
You gen rouſly aſſiſt the weaker Side: | 
And tis but Juſt that Part alone was fit 
To ſhew your Goodneſs, and diſplay your Wit. 
Then how ſhall T return what you beſtow 2 
How ſpeak or act the Gratitude I owe ? 

Thus : As your Wit my threatned Fame ſecures 
My All ſhall be employ'd; ho far, far ſhort of yours. 
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FLOWER S 


Embroidered by a 


Young LADY. 
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8 7 H IS charming Bed of Flow s, W hen 
= FLORA ſpy, 
* 8 | By F LAVIA'S Needle wrought ; 
3 enrag'd ſhe cry'd, EX 


Still to be e rata by her, is my Doom, 
Mine yearly fade, but her's ſhall ever bloom; 
Bloom like her Face, that ſtings me to the Heart 
Surpaſs'd in Beauty, as excell'd in Art. 4 * 
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LOSE circled in my, fond Embrace, 5 
With ardent Eyes, and ruffled Charms, 
Lee While Anger heighten'd evry Grace, 

| PANTHEA ſtruggled in my Arms: 
Strongly I claſp'd, nor ſet the Charmer free, 


Tin more than a King's Ranſon was my Fee. 


* 


— 


Wich mortal Gripe he 
Nor till he fore'd a 
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She gave, and made my Bliſs complear, [8 
A Kiſs with ſo much Fragance TIED 
So melting ſoft, ſo balmy ſweet, 

As Poets Rapture never thought; 


Sur paſſing Cordials, which our Lives renew, 


2 Wi or EO Dew. 


So wich Flavus Envoy, unapal d 

71S 4 AC's bold Offspring dard contend, 
And ſo the Wreſtler's Strength prevail d, 

And ſo the Combat found an End; 
ral d his * aly Foe, ; 
effi 1 ; ker him wo | 
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Where . Joy redundant” ver 6 
Honey's attended with a Sting, 
And with a prickly Thorn, the Roſe. 
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This bitter Leſſon, practically true, 
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The Seer experienc'd, and the Sinner too. 
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with Anguiſh both our Bleſſings buy, 
Both wounded from our Angels part ; 
The Patriarch's Hurt was in his Thigh, 758 
Mine in the Seat of Life, my Heart. AN” 
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Thus Pleaſure always leads ſucceeding Pain, 
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| And makes us Loſers by what maſt we gain. 
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EO numerous FL. 4% l Als Charms appear, 
As may ker Form diſplay, 55 
In all the the Dreſſes of the Year, 
And Beauties of the Day. 


Calm and ſerene, like Spring, her Aire ; 2 
Like Autums, ſoft her Mold, 

Her Face, like Summer, blooming fair; 
Her Heart, like Winter, cold, 
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25 thro” the Woods as lay d, 
And ſought, in vain, ber Wan- 


D —ͤ—yͤ 


d'ring Sheep, 
Beneath a M ſyrtle 8 verdaut Shade, 
Fees Phe found che God of Lovealleep, 


8 1 * ' * * 


His Bow unbent, beneath his Hicads 
Beſide his empty Quiver lay, 
His golden Arrows round him ſpread, 


' Toſs'd by 6 the Winds in wanton Play, 
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9 CUPID's Revenge. 


wich Terror abel, the N Woe” recedes, 


4 


And ſoftly on her Tiptoes trod; 
Malice, at length, to Fear ſucceeds, 
And ſhe returns, and robs the God. 
As to purloin his Bow, ſhe tries, 
Ol all his ſcatter'd Shafts poſſeſs'd, 


The beamy Luſtre of her Eyes, 


Play d on his Face, and —_ his Reſt. 


Cupid awiking, ſcarce deſery'd, 


*Twixr Slumber and Surprize, the Maid, 


. And rub d his drowzy Lids, and cryd, 


Who thought the Sun could pierce this Shade? 


Ar length, recover'd from his F right, 
Thus his miſtaken Thoughts expreſs'd, 


Art thou return d, my ſoft Delight? 


Approach, my Pſyche, to my Breaſt. 
| TE The 


CU PID, Revenge, 93 


The frighted Virgin ſearcely viewd, 


'D; 


Sprung from his Sight with eager Haſte, | 
No trembling Hare by Hounds purſu d, 
Or fear d ſo much, or fled ſo faſt. 


Seeking a Shaft, to ſtop her Fligla s, 1 : 
He found: hints of all beteſt :; 5 iD 4 
His Loſs ſoon ſer his Knowledge riglt, 
And ſhew'd the de Plunder by che Theft, * - 


Panther ſtop, aloud: he cries” O viii 1h wud 
Why would'ft thou, Fair One, fly 1 me? 

Reſtore my Arrows, thine own Dyes. 1.7 t 

Have Darts as ſharp, enough for The. 


une by this,” her Pace the mends, Hons His * 
Regardleſs of his Pain, or Care, 


Th — God no mare. acends; J n u iis at - 


c 
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Cup id provok'd, | for Vengeance tries Hein 1 
My Leaden Shafts) cheſe are not loſt; 
Within my Pow'r the Method lies 

And thou ſhalt find it to thy Coſt. 


Enjoy thy Plunder, uſe my Darts, 8 gn 
Thy Crime ſhall be thy Puniſfment : 
e 

Nor for the Pangs you give, relenr. 


Beauty was made to be enjoy d, 938; co ds an” 1 
In marr che End for which twas giyn ß 
| Fill up with Pride thy Reaſons void. 
' - And uſeleſs make chat Gift of Heay'n, 


| Srill Cruelty ſhalt caine thy Breaft, 
| And all thy ſmiling Hopes deſtroy j 55 
In all my Mother's Beauty dreſt, 
Ze chou a Stranger to her Joy. 
N „ Since 


Sinks all the halts 5 Glances dow 5 if. 
hall ill be poiſon'd with Diſdain, . 
Nor ſhalt thou e er the pleaſure know 


9 Loving, * bong Lov'd again, 8 
Secure f in Scorn ty . ſhall lie 2 


Bloom unenjoy d, untaſted e | uy 
Till thou at laſt repenting die, T 
An old, ill natur d, envious M aid; 


* 
* 
＋— — 


He ſaid — And gam his Quiver drew — | 
1 Leaden Hate- procuring Dart, oy N 1 
And brac d his Bow, from whence it flew; 8 


Unerring to the Fair Qne's Heart. 
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N * vain by Parallels you ae * 
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"Panthed's Eyes to praiſe ; RES 
Perfection which we can't concele 


IIſelf alone WP > 1 


0 Gaze on YER only, if you 4 know 


Ww bat dazzling Rays they dart; 
1 But if what piercing Shafts they throw, 
Then view my wounded Heart. ET 
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By the SAME. 


H E pleaſing Aſpect, and the Front 
ſer ene Jas 
The comely Statute, and the grace- 
ful Mens 
Shall, taught to live by H ——'s artful Hand, 
In Bloom perennial on the Canvas ſtand. 
| Ah! how unlike the Frailry of the Clay; 


That while the Colours tipen, melts away; 
. „ While 
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16 


The Leg ſhall tremble, and the Shoulder bow, 


98 On ſeeing a Friends Pitture. 


While the | ſame Courſe of Time with equal Strife; 
Improves the Picture, and impairs the Life. 


The preſent Likeneſs then to what avails ? 
Too ſoon, Alas ! the faint Reſemblance fails. 
Some few Years hence, when weighty Cares ſhall 

bend, 

And hoary Age ſir freezing « oer my Frietd; 
The Blood ſhall mantle in his Check no more, 
And Wrinkles riſe where Dimples lay before; 
While the warm'd Canvas glows as bright as now} 
And Men, ſurpriz d, ſhall ſee the Piece declare, 
Such were his Features once, and ſuch his Aire. p 
And thence the Meanneſs of our Nature ſee, g . 
Since Shadows boaſt more Permatience than we; 


„40 


Extorts a Praiſe, exalted and reſin d. 


OF THE 


RIVAL- GENERALS, 
A TRA GEDY. 


By the S AME. 


7 OR Friendſhip's ſacred Call the 
3 Muſe obeys, | | 
: 25 Nor Flattery runcs theſe = : 
tary Lays; | 
Thy Merit only from a conſeious | 

Mind, 1 


Es ⁸¹ö(x? . 


100 To the Author of 5 15 


'To rob aſpiring Virtue of its Name, 


Its Glory ſtifle, or ſuppreſs its Fame; 
N Nay, ev'n with faintly praiſing to diſpenſe, 
Proclaims our Envy, or our want of Senſe. 


To make each ſymparhizing Boſom glow; - 
To make each Eye with gen'rous Pity flow, 
To make the liſt ning Youth in Anguiſh melt, 
And Virgins ſigh for Pains they never felt ; 
The buskin'd Muſe upon the Stage appears, 


— 2 at ar RO —— 


And takes her Tribute of Applauſe in Tears. 


„ How much of this thy labour d Work has won; 
How much it ſpeaks Thee Pran's darling Son, 5 
„ When 1 would ſing; 1 mourn my baffled Scheme, . 
Nor can the Song riſe equal to the Theme. : 
18 None bur your ſelf, none but your Lines are fic 


"1 
gt j 


0 ſhew the Strength and Beauty of your Wit: 


| None but your own Pathetick Muſe can ſhow 
How well you make our Paſſions ebb and flow. 
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the Rival-Generals. 101 
Who ſees thy brave Honorios hapleſs State, 
Great in his Fall, and glorious in his Fate? 

Who hears thy mournful Eloiſa's Moan ? 
Who views their Sorrows, and can ſtop his own? 
When Sygiſmunds weeps, in tender Strains, 

We ſhare her Griefs, and ſtruggle with her Pains ; 
Each Boſom feels her agonizing Throes, 

And ſickens with imaginary Woes. 

But ſingle Parts afford a weak Delight, 

When che Whole n, ſo excellently bright, 


Contemn thoſe Fools who nibble at thy Thovghts, 
And think all Wir conſiſts in finding Faults ; 
Deſpiſe their Cenſure, and defy their Spite; 

Such awkward Criticks ſhew Thee in the right. 
Such ſlender Witlings, of Opinion full, 

Such plodding Pedants, venerably dull, 

Ne'r hope to pleaſe; tis ſhooting in the Dark, 
And ev'n to do it is to miſs the Mark. 


H z „ Long 


1788 * of 


Long had our "JOY on foreign Refuſe fed, 
T o a proud Miſtreſs bow'd her ſervile Head ; 
Her Leavings treaſur d up, and cursd the 1 
With broken Scraps of Wit, at ſecond Hand : 
While not one Muſe aroſe in our Defence, 
Spoke our Reſentment, or proclaim'd our Senſe ; 
With ſcarce one native Note our Iſland rung; 
Her Bards untuneful, and her Harp unſtrung. 
By you her Home- born Rage ſhe now diſplays, 
3 Inſpir d to merit independent Praiſe, 


But let me boaſt, I firſt eſſay d to ſing, - 
Artleſs of Voice; and impotent of Wing, 1 
| On comick Pinions humble Flights explor d, 


Trifled in Song, nor to the Buskin ſoar d. 1 

| You ſwiftly flew, o'ertook me in the Race, 

Whilſt gladly I retire, and: give Thee Place . 

| Jo better Hands reſign my Country's Cauſe, 

| And teſtify my Zeal by my Applauſe, | 
EE „ J yield 


"7 ; " the Rival-Generals. 103 


1 yield the Crown, and thence extract my Praiſe, 
Where Phæbus points, who dare deny the Bays ? 


The Morning Star thus faintly gilds the Skies, 
Diſpels the Gloom, and ſhews Aurora's Riſe; 
: But ſoon o erpower d, hechides his feeble Ray, 


| Loſt in the Glory of the op'ning Day. 


1 


GENTLEMAN 


Who Corrected ſome + 3 001 
VersEs of the Authors writing. 
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_ By the SAME. 


ä Wr 2 N QTY 8 pg ” . 


CEEPT what Thanks a grateful 
Muſe can pay, ; 
Whoſe Flight you ſuccour, and 
direct her Wing, 
Who while you guide her Hand 
attempts to play, 
And While you Fung her Voioe eſſiys to ſing, 
„ To 


To you alone ſhe owes her Claim to Praiſe, 
Rude and unfiniſh'd are the Draughts ſhe draws; 
You ſtamp perfection on her lifeleſs Lays, 
And your Impreſſion juſtifies Applauſe. 


So in the Mine th unfaſhion d Metal grows 

With weakly Gleam, a rough unpoliſh'd Maſs, 
Until the Royal Stamp its Value ſhews, 

And by the Monarch 8 Image makes it paſs. 


Cold vr inal is my Eſſay; 
You Wit and udgment, Warmth and Life inſpire., 
I, like Prometheus, temper earthly Clay ; ; | 


You, like . lend cxple{tial fire. 


My indigeſted T Saif can never ſhine, | = 
1 Till you add Luſtre, and bright Order gives. 55 
ly Verſes in your Hands become divine, | 
And from your. Touches they begin to live, 


mu 


106 Toa GENTLEMAN, Cc. 


So on the Banks of Nile, when Floods retreat, 
Unſiniſſr d Inſects lie, a ſhapeleſs Brood, 
Till by Degrees the Sun's enlivning Heat 
Gives Life, and Form, and Motion to the Mud. 


What your Good · Nature to my Lines conveys 
Of Wit, or Elegance, 1 ſeem to write: | 
1 hus the pale Moon, who ſhines with borrow'd Rays, 
| RefleRts her beamy Brother's abſent Light. 


Then let me make my chankful Fondneſs known, 


And with your Merit ſwell the trembling String: 


Thus prove the Praiſe of Gratitude my own, 
And hail you with that Voice you teach to ſing 


As brazen Menmon, while e Nights AEM fly, 
Diſpell'd and vanquiſh'd by the op ning Day, 

Salutes the riſing Glory of the Sky, As 
And owes his Muſick to the friendly Ray. | 
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Anſwer to the Foregoing. 
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Praife you * 
> Born on thy Fame, 1 ſtrongly 
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ſeem to mes. 
Like the Wren tow ring on che 
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"Eagle 8 Wing, 
Exalted by thy 1. I th the Skies 
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108 An O D E. 


Tm bur the well carv d Image of your Mind, 
And tis the Sculptor's Hand which we admire 15 
Thus in the Jliad, we a Pleaſure find, 


| Not in Achilles Ra ge, but Homer's Fire. 


Thy happy Fancy form'd the bright Deſign, 

And crowding Thoughts with charming N umber; 
e DEE 

So the rude Chaos was by Pow'r divine, 


In beauteous Harmony and Order plac d. 
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The ſtrong perſwaſive Flatt ry of thy Lays, 
Makes me thus cheriſh thy too fond Regard: 
Revolting Soldiers were by Czſar's Praiſe 


— 2 


Reclaim 'd, and ſtrove to merit the Reward, 


8 A . WH 3 5 | 
By the SAME. 


There he might hope to find a Wife, 
he Peſt and Bane of humane Life. | 


he Damn d from all their Pains were eas d: 
Not that his Muſick ſo much pleas d, 

But that the Oddneſs of the Matter 

Had juſtly made the Wonder greater. 


Plato | 


* — 


* 1 


Pluto, enrag d that any He 

Should enter his Dominion free 5 
And to inflict the ſharpeſt Pain, 
Made him a Husband once again. 


But yet, in Juſtice to his Voice, 
He left ir ſtill within his Choice; 
Tf, as a Curſe, he'd not refuſe her, — 8 
And taught him by a Look to loſe her; 1 
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PER 


By the Sam) E. 
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= EE blooming Spring, delightful May, 

; S Wl The Flow'rs in ſweet Confuſion ay, 
" * The Heav'nly Bow of various Dye, 
The radiant Clories of the my 

Serve but as Images to paint 

Thy Beauties, ROSS; and all too 5 


Then let vain Man attempt no more ß˖ 
But from the charming Danger * 


The Pencil and the Pen want Power 
To draw her Soul, or paint her Eye. 


For Nature, when ſhe wrought each Grace; 975 

An Excellence deſign'd, 15 N 61 

5 Beyond the painter s Skill bet e. 41 1 
The Poers Art her Mind. 


| of ev'ry Brearh of Air afraid, 
Stil urging on, by Fear yet flecter made, 


Ho Hungry Tyger chaſing Prey, 


1 ſeek thee for delightful Play; : , 200420 


& Be 
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By the SAME. | 


ABINA flies me like a Fawn, 
Whoſe tender Dam has wildly ſtray dm, 
So trips the F ields, bounds o er the Lawn, | 


If Zep byrs whiſper thro” the Trees, 
Of the ſoft Springs refreſhing Gale, 


She quakes amid the fanning Re £ 5 


Her tim rous Doubts ſo far prevail, 


That her Knees tremble, and her Face turns PT 


Fear not, I'm none of Africk's Brood, 


No Lyon panting after Blood. 
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_ rt ripe for * thy Rattles = away. 
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HORACE, B 1. Ode 30. 


oy che 8 Sali. 


— Goddeſs, potent Queen of Love, 
Deſcend from bliſsful Seats above, 
Forſake thy once-lov'd Paphian Grove, 


And far from Cyprus Iſle remove; 
Make Hamerton thy ſole Delight, 
Whete Beauty, like thy own, invite: 


TAG 


Bring with thee the inflaming Boy, 
That all our Thoughts be loſt in Joy; 
The Graces in their looſe Attire, 
Thy N y mphs that ſet our Hearts on ire; 
Let ſmiling Youth attend thy Flight, 
Which, without thee, has no Delight; 
And let bewitching Wit be near, 
| To 5 ſatisfy the Virgin's Fear. 
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T HE Graces long, in doubtful Strife, 
: Conſulted how to frame : 


A perfect Form in humane Life, 


3 Which Envy might not blame. 


Each Grace beſtow d A different Part, 
And Venus lent her Aid, | 
To temper all with Heay'nly Art, 


» 


So Newcomen was made. 


By the SAM E. 
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2 F Heay aby Beauty, bloeming 
0 Louth, - | 
— If eaſy Wit, engaging Ttuth, 5 
And Virtue void of Pride, 
Could bribe the cruel King of 
Fears, 
Y Ne had not ſhed theſe fruitleſs Tears, 
Nor had Lacinda dy d. 
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Heavn, when it found ſo fair a Frame, 
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Beyond our Praiſe, above our Blame, 
4 Maſter- piece deſign d; 
And pairing them with niceſt Care, 
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Strove which ſhould moſt Perfection ſhare, 
The Body or the Mind. 
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The Work ſo equal d the Deſign, 
That Men miſtook i for divine; . 


Mortality alone 
Could undeceive their erring Thought, 
The finiſh'd Piece ſo juſtly wrought, 55 
With ſo much Luſtre 2 85 | 


From wond' ring Crowds and mornas Air, 
With greater Joys ro bleſs ; E 
And adding Charms, a boundleſs Store, 
e Made her Divinity much more, 
Our Love and Wonder leſs. 


Heav'n ſaw, diſpleas'd, and ſnatch'd the Fair 
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By Mr. 7 B. 


Muſa dedit Fidibus Dives, r Deorum. Hor. 
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E Souls of Mufl ek Sacred Niae 1 
Deſcend and ſing, my Breaſt in- 
ſpire ! "1 


Your Heavnly Aid awhile incline, 


And fill me wir your Fire, 5 , 
” 23 - . 


118 The Hare: 


No — Theme demi my Voice; 
The ſolemn Harp — 
That raviſh'd Gods, and vanquiſſid Kings, 
Your own Amuſement and harmonious Choice. 
Inflame my Veins, 
Unlooſe your Reins, | 
Let Judgment yield to Fire ; - 
Preſcribe no Limits to my Flight, 
But let my Thought fly boundleſs as my Sight, 
Search Plutos gloomy, Reign, and climb thi Obrmpie 
Height! | 
No Art controul.... . 


My riſing Soul, 
While thus advent rous I attempt the Lyre, 
When angry Diſcord fires the Skies... 3 


And all th' immortal Pow'rs ariſe, 
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And in Strife all engag d, 
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And Heav'n loud rebounds with Groans and ſheill 
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1 ODE was 


Tn vain then ſage Minerva ſpeaks, 
Cupid in vain his Arrow takes, 
Venus claims in vain her Graces, 
Sooths no more to ſoft Embraces ; 
But when Apollo takes the Lyre, 
With artful Fingers ſtrikes the trembling Wire, 
What Wonders does he cauſe, what heav'nly Joys 
inſpire! 
Both N oiſe and Horror, War and Diſcord ceaſe; 3 
Surpriz d, amaz d 
; With Rapture ſeiz d, 
They hear with Pleaſure 
The tuneful Meaſure; | 
Huſt'd: are cheir wann e an all he World is Peace. 
Whom next, Apollo, will you ſing? 
Who next him, Muſes !] ſounds the String ? 
Sweet Orpheus claims the ſecond Place, 


He mov'd the Pow rs below, and here a ſavage Race. 1 
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nne The Hixe: 

Hark ! how he Louha with Strains divine, 

| How fierceſt Beaſts their Rage reſign; $5 

How 7) gers hear, at 
How Wolves give car; 

How ſounding Strings, 

Move liveleſs Things; 

While as the Harp confeſs d his Hand, 

Trees mov'd to hear, and Streams were 0 to 
ſtand. 8 e io 
When for his loſt Emrydice, | 

He ſought the infernal Reign; "4 

In Tears and Sighing ſtrove to play, 


His raviſh'd Bride to gain: - | 
The orizly Fiends, who rule below, 1 
Inflicting Pains and diſinal m__ 

Vet feel Compaſſion riſe; ' Fe „ 
With him they mourn, they hens 


Pant as he pants, and languiſh as he ſighs, ' wc 
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He begg their Ad. 
Nor beggd. in vnn - \ 
They heard, they pray'd. | | 
To eaſe his Pain, , 
And felt his anxious Care 
Then Plan found n 1 
The pow of Sound, 7112, ei nog 
Nor without Pity could abide; A 
And liſt ning with relenting Ear, anke 
Ingnclines, accords his Suppliant's Pray r, 
And ſtrait reſtor d ins | Bride. | 
When great. Pelides, on | the Phrogiin Shore, 
Forſook che Field, and fought no more, 
For fair Briſeis greatly mourn d, 
Wich lawleſs Thirſt of Vengeance burn d 1:59) 
Fix d in his Wrath and ſullen Pride, 
Contemn'd Arrides, and his Pow'r defy'd. 
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| With Pleaſure view'd the bloody Plain, f 
Deny'd the Ghoſts of Thouſands Dain, 

| And ev'n Deſire of Glory urg'd in vain, - 
Vet in the Height of all his Ire, 
He yielded to the ſolemn Lyre; 

| Retird alone within his Tent, + 

| Upon his Silver Hurp he lent.” 

The Praiſe of Heroes and of Kings, 

Reſound the ſoft harmonious Strings, 

And caſt a Sweetneſs' oer tremendous Things. 

he pleaſing Strains his Soul amuſe, ; 


Allay the vengeful Fire, 
Suſpend ius Rage, a Calm infuſe, 8 
eee ede #292301; 
After: Achilles, * can grace ths" Lyre? 2 
Achilles! whom the Muſes fo admire!” 
' Whoſe Fame throughout the World they ting; 


wy hoſe Fame ſhall ue while Voices ſing, 4 
R % "oo 


Gr eat Philips greater Son— his Actions claim 
No leſs our Wonder, and immortal Fame. 


— (dpp, decendiog Snows,- 
Nor roaring Thunder, boiſterous Seas, | 
Nor ſcorching Suns could cer oppoſe. 
Or intercept him with Delays. 
Yet in the midſt of all his State, I 8 


While Empires, Kings confeſs his _— 2 
And North, and South, and 20 ober 
A Soy reign Lord, 
Like Jove ador d, 
Divine Timotheus, with his Lyre, 
Soft kindly Paſſions ais d, 
Cou d ſooth, tranſport, appeaſe,: inſpire; - 
And turn him as he pleas d. a4 ; 


To him the Monarch oft reſignd | |. 
The mighty Empire of his Mind, 
0 . Confeſs'd himſelf ſubdu'd by Penny; * 


And with immortalPraiſe the great 7. imot heus crown d. 
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Oh! 
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Oh! would the Pow'r ſupremem , 

who rules o'er humane Kind, A 206, 
Directs the Sun, and checks the Wind, 

Inſpire me with a Heav'nly Flame, 
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And raiſe my willing Mind; 
Then godly Davids Lyre 5 
Should bold cœleſtial T houghts ire, FA 
F And quell in Saul th' infernal Fire. LBA 
it Reſound the Praiſes of th all-knowing God, 
| His boundleſs Pow'r, and bleſs'd Abode : 

i How the vaſt vaulted ſtarry Skies 


Declare him glorious, great and wiſe : 

How at his Nod the Thunder roars, 

How Kings he tames, and humbles Towrs ; ; 
How bounded, weak, how frail all mortal Pow" rs, 


How much, how much to him we owe, 
How vain we judge, how faintly kno -r, fl © 
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The Lord of Lis the King of Kings, 
From whom all Good, all n al Motion 
| ſprings, | 
Diſpoſing Pow'r of all below; 
And all created T hings: 
2 
Hail, Heav'nly Harp! in ſolemn Lays 
'You ſing of Gods, of Heroes, Kings, 


While they return you Praiſe for Praiſe, 
And touch, with Hands divine, your Strings: 


But ah! What Numbers can impart | 


Your Pow'r and Influence o er the Heart, 


When you can check the Monarchs Pride 
His Rage compoſe, 
And vanquiſh thoſe 


Who vanquiſh all beſide > 


Fybernia ! then rejoice; 


Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice ! 
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T he ſpacious Earth, the lofty S pheres, 
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And Furies too, with raviſh'd Ears, 
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And long long ſince 
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v'd thy tunefu 
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By the SA ME. 


Aus at his Houſe, in old Gala built, 
| Sad Saul lay conſcious of his Guilt, 
With Grace no longer bleſs'd, 
Diſtracted, grievd, een 
888 our diforder'd, and his Soul poſſeſs d. 


See! 


. 


He cou'd to Wonder touch the Lyre, 


The Pſalmift plac d before the K | 


Saur val : 


Seel See! He cries, ; 
| See the Fiends where they riſe 
Oh! Help, they o'erpow'r me 
They ſnatch, they devour me! 


Then wild from his Couch all trembling he bounded, 
In Terror, in Rage, and with Phantoms confounded, 


His Friends around in Anguiſh wait, 
They weep, they wail, they mourn his Fate; 
In vain they mourn, they ſtrive in vain 2 
To calm his Soul, and ſooth his pain. 
They heard of David's tunefſul Fame, 
For him they ſent, and David came. 
Or gay or ſerious Thoughts inſpire; 3 
Cou d ſoften Pain, and Grief aſſwage. 
| Now lull the Soul to ſoft Deſire, 5 


Now rouze it into Rage. „ 7 
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Examin d whence the Madneſs came: 
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He ſoon betray” 4 the hateful Spring, 
And ſought a proper Thenie. 
| Upon the Harp his Head reclin'd, 
To that his Ear intent was giv'n, 
Calcſtial Thoughts inflame his Mind, 
And now and then he ſtole an Eye to Heav 1. 
Firſt in gentle Strains ſurprizing, 
Softly, fadly, ſweetly riſing, 
Man, oh Man! Why ſtill purſuing, 
Still, he ſung, thy own Undoing !. Piel re 
due, Falling, then Repenting, | 
Waring ſtill, and ſtill Reſolving, 
Now Rejoycing, then Relenting, | 
Now in Joys forbid Diſſolving · | 
Can'ſt thou find, Oh! find no Meaſure, 
Know tio Mean of Pain, of Pleaſute! 
The Notes prevail, kind ſoften'd Thoughts impart, 
Steal on the Ear and ſink into the Heart. 
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130 SA Diſpoſſeſid: 
Now David 4 in Funn bud; 
How Heay' n confounds th 'Unjuſt and Proud, 

Chaſtiſes thoſe who. doubt his Sway, 
And thoſe who don't, and Diſobey. 
He then began che Fate of thoſe, 
Who in the Deſurt againſt Moſes roſe.. 
Behold nee e Be ae 
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Corah, Aae Chiefs, hints Goods and: Temples round; 
At once down ſ wallow'd i in the gaping ( Ground! 
From Heav'n then pour d a Tempeſt of Fire, 
And in the Flame the Vulgar expire. 
The King with Terror hears, 
Reflects, reviews his Life; 1 
He Trembles, Weeps, ap appeara 
All over Thought and Grief, 
| The Propher ak i d the Prince | 
Too ſadly touch d for his Offence; 
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r N 
His ſorrowing Soul, o'ercome with F eat 
And Grief, declining to Deſpair. ee 

Thien ſung in ſprightly Lays, 
His ſinking Heart to raiſe: 

Man is the Darling of the Sky, 

- God: views us with a Parents Eye; 
For Heavn he deſigus us, 
From Error reclines us; 

And while his Commands we obey, 
We gain ourſelves Treaſures 

Of Joys and of Pleaſures, 

of Pleaſures that never decay. 
And tho' greatly and often we ſtray, 


- * 


IE Pardon repentant we pray, 

With Joy he gives Far, | 

With Grace crowtis our Pray t, 
Why ſhou'd, why ſhou'd we, why ſhoi'd we, 
Why ſhou'd we then ever deſpair z 


GS All 


132 SAul Diſpoſſeſsd : 
Al over the Skies 
Hoſannas a rie | 
And Heav'n is declar d quinn and wiſe: . 
Reviv'd at the Sound, 
The Prince ſtar d around, 
He breath d, ad he hop'd, and Comfort * found. 
But, lo! the wick Fiend within 
Would fain pervert his Hope to Sin, 
And to o Preſumption ſwell his Soul again. 
Who'd lead a painful Life, bj 
When Sighs, a Moment's Grief, | 
Regain departed. Grace, : 5 
And blackeſt Crimes efface 2 | 
This the divine Exorciſt hears, 


The pleaſing Med cine ſoon prepares; 
Kindly checks in feeling Meaſures, 
All his Love, his Bent to Pleaſures. 
O Gideon ! Gideon ! once ſo great, 
So dreadful in the liſted Plain, 


Now where is all the get State, | 
How ſhort-liv'd all thy pompous Reign! 
The Great, the Juſt, the Glorious, Grave, 
Like Madias fills the ſilent Grave: | 
Thouſands no more confeſs his Sway, 
In Duſt he lies, a Reptile's Prey. | 
A doleful Murmur fills the vaulted Room, 
While, each reflecting on his future Doom, 
Saul checks his Pride, and ceaſes to preſume. 
Proſtrate he falls, reveres the Skies, 
With Pray r propiti ates Heav n, 
With lifted Hands, and flowing Eyes, 
eee to be * . 
V | 
But hark how nobler Skrafks ſurpriſe ! 
| Spreading and loud the ſolemn Notes ariſe, 
And in exalted Sounds ſlow, lengrh ning, 1 mount the 
Skies, | 
Oh! Lord of Hoſts ! how bleſe'd are they 
Who act obſequious to thy Sway! 
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134 
| 'Thy Arm the Wicked lays malt; 


From Thee all Good, all Life _ | 


With Love and Fear of Heavn inſpir d, 
Saul ſtood in Raptures, and admir d 


No more to Rage or Grief inclin d, 
Proſpects divine engage his Mind, 


Thus David's Harp cou'd mend the Soul, 


SA Diſpoſſe(sd 


Thy Arm exalts and ſhields the Juſt: 
Thy Nod can ſhake the mighty Ball; 
Before thy Thunder Armies fall; 


And thou art All in All, 
Sole Lond of Heay'n, and Earth and oO, 
Unfelt, Unheard, Inviſible; 
Too yalt for mortal Tongue to tell, 

Or Thought to compreliend. 


The Pſalmiſt's bleſs'd harmonious Art, 


And Gladneſs fills his Heart. 


The black Attempts of Hell controul; 


And 
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And Muſick chüs, in former Days, 
Reſounded ſweet the Almighty O Praiſe, 
Cou' 5 calm che Mind to Peace, and Heay nly Rap- 
tures raiſe. 
| Tn Afeer-Titnes its Force decays, 
To foften'd Sounds confin d, 
"Poorly content the Ear W 
But not exalt tlie Mind. 
Divine Cecilia came at length, | 
Improvd its Sweetneſs, and revivd its Strength, 
Her Author's Praiſe harmoniouſly renew'd, 
And David's bold celeſtial Strains no 
When the loud nervous Organ ſounds, 
We "REY we hear we know not what, 
Something ſolemn, ſomething great, 
Wrapt in the Skies, ourſelyes no more, 
Scorn earthly Things we ſought before, 


And fir d with more than mortal Heat, 


Contemn all narrow Bounds. 
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1136 Sau Diſpoſſeſsd: : 


Swell all ye Organs ! inſpire ew ry Flute] 
7 Leave, Heav'nly Minitrels! no Inſtrument mute! 
| Revive ev ry Lyre, awake ev'ry String, 


Tg 


And loudly reſound the Virgin and King! 


1 
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He cou'd a Prince's Rage appeaſe, 
= A wicked Fiend diſarm; 


She coud to Heay'n an Atheiſt raiſe, 
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And did an Angel charm, 
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Writ ritten on _ 3 Windw „ 
St. FPaxziexs Dublin. 
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R E the bucks of this Houſe Bull doom d 
to be cheated? 


Sure, the F ates. 1 A they by. : 
_ Halves ſhould be treated. 


1 the Days of good Joh f, if you came bere to dine, | 


You had Choice of good Meat, but no Choice of 
good Wine. 


In Jonat baus Reign, if you, come Hove: to cat, 


You haye Choice of good Wine, but n Choice of 
| _ Meat. 
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1 The 5 Dean, | | on 
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18 
0 ze, then 565 fully might all Sides be bleſs'd, 


Put both Deans in one, or if that's too much Trou. 


Inſtead of the Bean, make the Dean'ry doutile. . 
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15 Found out a new Method at once of confeſſing, 


W rtten, &cc. ll 


Would'ſt Thou but agree to this humble Requeſt; 


ble, 
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Bard, on whom Phe his | Spiri beftow' 
! Refoly'd to acknowledge che Bounty he ow' 


l 


And making the moſt of ſo mighty a Bleſſing : 
Te che God he'd be grateful, "ut. Mortals he! 
chouſe, : 
By making his Patron preſide in RE j 
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And wiſely Goroſfan this Advantage from thetice, 


t; That the God muſt in Honour bear moſt of th' Ex- 
Ou: pence: | 
o the Bard he finds Drink, and leaves Phebus to 
treat | 
With the Thoughts he inſpires, Rr of Meat; 
= Hence they that come hither, exped ing to dine, 
N Are always fob d off, ith Sheer- Wit, and Sheer⸗ 
P - Wh 


4 O 20, 


e 


— — 


—— TOMS 


3 


— — — — 
* 


—— 1 


— 


— 2 
erent — — 


[Nl 
ly 
I; 


— — nn 


Et — 


Eat” ee Os 3 
— — —— - 


— 


8 


— 
I 


* 6 
2 , . « 
* ; PR I * 
P Err OOO : Sn. fe ph x8 "= —— A ctrl 
* 


55 . 5 Ende 
LY 57, 0 we are very ill us d * you Mor 
_ tals below; 
hes firſt, 1 have often by Chymiſts been told, 
Tho' I know nothing on't, tis I that make Gold; 
; 1 hich 
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| Which when you have got, you ſo carefully hide i it, 135 
Frhat ſince I was born, I hardly have ſpy d it; 
ben, it muſt be allow'd, whenever I ſhine, 
I forward the Graſs, and ripen the Vine: 
o me the good Fellows apply for Relief, 
/ichout whom they could get neither Claret nor | 
Beef; 
Let cheir Wine and their Victuals, thoſe curmud- 
geon Lubbards 
ock up from my Sight i in Pantrĩes and Copbonde f 
That I have an ill Eye, they wickedly think, | 
Ind taint all their Meat, and ſour all their Drink. 7 
But thirdly and laſtly, it muſt be allow'd, 
alone can inſpire the poetical Crowd; 
This is gratefully own d * each Doge in the ET 


let 
lege, | | 
or- Mhom if I inſpire, tis not to my Knowledge; x Hick 
This every Pretender to Rhyme will admit, 


Vithout troubling his Head about Judgment or Wit: 


ich . | Theſe | 
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Theſe Heulen uſe me with Kindneſs and Free: 


dom, 7 
And as for their Works, when I plex 1 may n 
em; 


They lie open on Purpoſe, on Goiindern _ vers 


And the Titles I view, when I ſhine on the Walls: 


But a Comrade of yours, that Traytor Delany, 


Who I, for your Sake, have us'd better than any; 


And of my meer Motion, and ſpecial good racy 

Intended in Time to ſucceed to your Place; 

On 7. ueſday the Ninth, ſeditiouſly came, 

Wirh a certain falſe Traitreſs, one Stella by Name} 

To the Dean ry Houſe, and on the North Glaſs, 

where for fear of che Cold, T never can paſs; 

Then, and chere, Vi & Armis, with a certain Utenſil, 

Ol Value five Shillings, in Engliſh a Pencil; 

Did maliciouſly, falſly, and traiterouſſy write, 

Whilſt Stella aforeſaid ſtood by with the Light; ; ; 

My Siſter has lately depos'd upon Oath, 

. ſhe ſtopt i in her Courſe to look on them both 
That 
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That Stella was helping, abetting and aidi ing, 

And ſtill as he writ, ſtood ſmiling and 5 3 

d That her Eyes were as bright as dan ſelf at Noon⸗ 
Daß; : | | 

But her graceful. black Locks, were all, mingled with: 

. 2: 1:9 oEy 2 | 

And by the Deſcription 1 certainly 8 
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Tis the Nymph that T courted ſome ten Years ago: 
hom, when I with the beſt i my Talents 
endu d, 5 9 8 17 
On her Promiſe of yielding, he ated the Prude.; "Pp 
That ſome Verſes were writ with felonious Brem; 
Direct to the North, where I never yet went; 


That the Letters appear d revers d on the Pane, % 
i Bur in Stellas bright Eyes were plac'd right again; 
Wherein ſhe diſtinctly could read ey ry Line, 

And preſently gueſs d that the Fancy was mine; | 
She can ſwear to. the Perſon, whom, oft ſhe has Teen, 
At N ight between Cavan:ftreet and College: Green: 


5 Now 
at | 


Wi AP OL LO, to 
Now you ſee why his V erſes ſo ſeldom are ſhown 
The Reaſon is plain, they are none of his own; „ 
And obſerve while you live, that no Man is ſhy 
To diſcover the Goods he came honeſtly by: i 
ITI light on a T hought, he will certainly ſteal it; 
And when he has got it, finds Ways to conceal it ; 
Of all the fine Things he keeps in the Dark, 
1 There s ſcarce one in ten, but what has my Mark; 
And let chem be feen by the World if he dare, | 
Ill make it appear that chey re all ſtoln Ware : 
Bur as for the Poem he writ on your Saſh, 
T think T have now got him under my Laſh; 
My Siſter tranſerib'd it laſt N ight, to his Sorrow, 
| And the one ſhall ſee't, if T' live till to Mor. | 
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row; 
Thro the Zodiack around, it ſhall Oy: be 
* © ſpread, | | 1 
To all Parts of the Globe where your Language 7 & 
A 1 
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He knows very well I ner gave a Refuſal, 
When he ask'd for my Aid, in the Forms tas are 


uſual: 
But the Secret is this; 1 did re intend 
To write a few Verſes on you as my Friend 5 


1 ſtudy d a Fortnight, before I could find, 


As I rode in my Chariot, a Thought to my Mind; 
And reſoly'd the next Winter, for that is the Time, 


When the Days are at ſhorteſt, to put it in Rhyme; 


Till then it was lock'd in my Box at Parnaſſus ; 

When chat ſubtle Companion, in Bon to ſur- 

paſs us, 

Conveys out my Paper of Hints by a Trick, 

For I think in my Conſcience he deals with 014 
Nick; 


And from my own Stock, RE with Topicks, 


He pets to a Window beyond both the Tropicks ; 


There out of my Sight, juſt againſt the North- Zone, | 


Writes down my Conccits, and then calls them his 
own: i” 
| And 
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And you like a Booby, the Buble can \ Srallow3 


| N o. who bur Delany can write like Apollo 2 2 


High Treaſon by Statute | But here you FRY 

He only ſtole Hints; the Verſe is correce 

Tho the Thought be Apollo s, tis finely expreſs, 

So a Thief ſteals my Hodbs and chen gets him well 
| dreſt ; 


Now, whereas the ſaid Criminal pj paſ Repens 


tance, | . 
we Phebus think fit to o proceed 1 ro his Sentences, 
Since Delany has dar'd, like Prometheus. his Site, 
To climb to our Region, Log thence . to ſteal 


* * * 89 £-# 


7 


Fire; 8. 5 


1 We order a Vulture, in Spe of he - Saleem, rind 


To prey on his Liver, bur not to be ſeen: 
And we order our Subjects, of every Degree, 0 


K  axzs 


To believe all his Verſes were written by me 5 


And under che Pain of our higheſt Diſpleaſure, 
To call nothing his, but che Rhyme and che Meaſure. 


8 . Y y a 
, 6 ; * 7 2 F 
* 
8 £ - 5 5 
4 - 
+ 18 
* 4 | : . # : 
* 7 2 * 


- 


- : . * " 
5 — ' ! 
Rr pry on 9 . - 
; . is » 9 _ 
. 4 * he 1 . y 4 - * 5 AS. 8 * 7 "755 
* = 4 A : ; i 8 
„ — OY — 1 2 * * * 1 


And laſtly for Stall, juſt our of her Prime, 

I am roo much reveng d already by Time; 

In return. to her Scorn, I ſend her Diſeaſes, _ 
| And will now be her Friend whenever ſhe pleaſes ; 
And the Gifts I beſtow'd her, will find her a Lover, 
Tho ſhe lives till ſhe's Grey as a Badger all over. 
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By Dean Swip r. 
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Apparent rari nantes in + Gurgite vdo, 


Arma Virim, Tabulzq; & Troia Gaza per undas. 
| 0 | LS Vir 8 


; I E wiſe Philoſophers explain 
What Magick makes our Money 


| riſe, 
2 When dropr i into the Southern Main 


Or do theſe Juglers cheat our Eyes? 


Put 


ut 


| Preſto be gone Tis here agen: 


put in your Money fairly told; 


Ladies, and Gentlemen, behold 
Here's ev'ry Piece as big as Ten. 


Thus in a Baſin drop a Shilling, 
Then fill the Veſſel to the Brim; 
You ſhall obſerve, as you are filing, 
The Fond rous Metal ſeems to ſwim : 


Ic riſes both in Bulk and Height, 
Behold it mounting to the Top; 

The liquid Medium cheats your Sight, 
Behold it ſwelling like a . 


In Stock Three Hundred Thouſand Pounds; 
I have in view a Lord's Eſtate ; 95 
My Mannors all contiguous round: 
A Coach and Six, and fervd in Plate ! | 
. 3 — 
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Thus the deluded Bankrupt raves} ñ $307 - 
puts all upon a deſp rate Bett; — {5252 2H of TE. 
Then plunges in the Southern Waves, | 
Dipr over Head and Ears in Debt. 
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So, by a Calenture miſled, 2 FRG £ 715 
The Mariner with Rapture ſees, 
: On the ſmooth Ocean's azure __ 
Enamel'd Fields, and verdant Trees. B 
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With eager Haſte he longs to tre 

In that fancaſtick Scene,” and thinks Ki -loilef 
It muſt be ſome enchanted Grove i 
| And in he "re and down tos ſinks, ” 


Two hunted Chariots juſt ebe 
Arc ſunk in theſe devouring Waves,” 
The Horſes drown'd, nag. 
And here the Owners find their Graves. 


| : l : _ —— 
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Like Pharaoh by Directors led, | 

They with their Spoils went ſafe before, 

His Chariots tumbling out the Dead 
ay on the Red Sea Shore. 


Raisd up on Hope's afviring: planes, N 

The young Advent rer oer the Deep HET, 
An Eagle's Flight and State ame 

And Lane middle Way t to N 2821 


On n Paper MW ings he rakes? his Flight 
With Wax the Father bound them _ 
The Wax'is melted by che Height, N 
And down che tow ring Py ig caſt, 

A Moraliſt mich AS | 
The Raſhneſs of the cream Youth, it.. 
Deſcribe his Fall into the Ridin, 32 22: 2 
. And from a Fable form a Truth. eee e ; 
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His Wings are his Paternal Rent. 
| He melts his Wax at ev'ry Flame; 
His Credit ſunk, his Money ſpent, 


. 
GEE 


In Southern Seas he leaves his Name. 
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Inform us, You, that beſt can tell, 
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Why in yon dang rous Gulph 3 
| Where Hunareds and where Thouſands fell, 
Fools chiefly float, the V : Wiſe are drown d. 
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So have I ſeen from Severs's Brink bs „ 
A Flock of Geeſe 3 jump down together; 1 
”  Syim where the Bird of Jove would en 
* And ſwimming, never wet a Feather, 


2 


But I affirm, tis falſe in ract, PEN = 
Direttors better know their Tools L + 

We ſee the N ation's Credit crackt, 
Each] Knave hath made a T houſand F ools. 


N os 


One Fool may ** another win, 
And then get off with Money ſtor d; 


But if a Sharper once comes in, 
He throws at All, and ſweeps the Board. 


As Fiſhes on each other prey, 


So fares it in the Southern Sea; '' 
But Whale Directors eat up all. 


When Sect is high, they come between, 


Then cunningly | retire unſeen, 
With each a Million in his Coffers. 
So when upon a Moon-ſhine N gh, 
An Aſs. was drinking at a Stream; 
A Cloud aroſe, and ſtopt the Light, 
By intercepting ev ry Beam: 


, * 


The Great Ones ſwallowing up the Small; 
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Making by- ſecond-hand heir Offers; 
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The Day of Judgment will be [on, 
Cries out a Sage among the Crowd; 

An Aſs hath fwallow'd up the Moon: 

The Moon lay ſafe behind the Cloud. 


|  Fach poor r S We to the Sea, 
Sinks down at once, and there he 1 
Directors fall as well as they, 
Their Fall is but a Trick to riſe. 


— Hom the Wide! ©" 
Can ſoar with 'moiften'd Wings on high 5 ae 

The Moiſture dry d, they link eas” 4 K 
. And dip their Fins again to . 


* 


Wa 8 it 

Come here their Loſſes to retrieve: IE 
Ride o er the Waves in ſpacious Hoops; | 
Like er, Witches ee eee 
eo. 1 
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Thus Venus to che Sea ede :?: 10 

As Poets feign; but where's the Moral? 10 
Tr ſhews the Queen of Love intends 

To ſearch the Deep for Pearl ers 


The Sea is richer than the Land, 
T heard it from my Grannamis Mouth; | 
Which now I clearly underſtand, : 
For by tlie Sea the meant the South: 


Thus by Directors we are old, 2 
Pray, Gentlemen, believe your Eyes 
Our Ocean's cover d o'er with Gold, 
Look round about how thick ir lies! bi d nab 


We, Gentests are yout Aſtiſters 2 

We'll come and hold. you by the Chin; al BHR 
Alas! all is not Gold that gliſters; | 

Ten Thouſand ſunk by leaping in. „ ava. 
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Oh! would theſe Patriots be ſo kind, 
Here in the Deep to waſh their Hands; 
Then, like Pactolus, we ſhould find, 

The Sea indeed had Golden Sands. 


A Shilling in the Bath you fling, 

The Silver takes a nobler Hue, | | 
By Magick Virtue in the Spring, 

And ſeems a Guinea to your View: | * 


But EE a Guinea will not paſs 
At Market for a Farthing more, 
Shewn thro a multiplying Glaſs, 
Than what it always did before; 


| So caſt it in the Southern Seas, | 
And view it through a Jobber's Bill; 
Put on what Spectacles you pleaſe, 
Your Guinea's but a Guinea ſtill. 


1. 5 One 
\ * 


And Silver Cynthia for a Crown: 


Shall ſink, and leave no Mark behind ic 3h 


AP OE M. 18% 


One Night a Fool into a Brook, 
Thus from a Hillock looking down, 
The Golden Stars for Guineas took, 


The Point he could no longer doubt, 
He ran, he leapt into the Flood; 
There ſprawl'd a while, at laſt got our, 
All cover d oer with Slime and Mud. f 


Upon the Water caſt thy Bread, 
And after many Days thou' lt find it; 
But Gold upon this Ocean ſpread, 


There is a Gulph where Thouſands fell, 
Here all the bold Adyent'rers came ; 25788 A 

A narrow Sound, though deep as Hell, 
Charge · Alley is the dreadful Name: " 


4 


Nine times a Day it ebbs and flows; 
Vet he that on che Surface lies, 

Without à Pilot ſeldom knows 

The Time it falls, or when n cr riſe. 


Gtr bos bore: 6 Thouſands _ 
And joſtle one another dewn; ape! 1 nv oF 
Each padling in his leaky Boat, | 
And here they fiſh for Gold, and drown. 


* Now bury d in the Depth kel, 
Nom mounted up #0 Heaven aga in; 


They reel and Ragger to and fro, 
At their Wits End, like Drunken Men. 
Mean time ſecure on + Car F way Cliffs, © 
A _ Race by Shipwrecks fed, . 
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1 A kuf in Change. Alley. 15 
| 


Lie 


4 POEM 


Lie waiting for the founder d 5. 
And ſtrip the Bodies of the Dead. 1 


But theſe, you ſay, are factious Lyes, 
From ſome malicious Tory s Brain 1 4/ 
For, where Directors get a Prize. 
The Swiſs and Dutch whole Millions drain, .;-1 


74 


Thus when by: Rooks a Lord is EY 
Some Cully, often wins a Beet yd units) en 
By vent ring on the cheating Side, 010 2 
Tho not into the Secret let. Jar Ct £n 


While ſome build Caſtles in the Air, 
Directors build em in the Seas 
Subſcribers plainly ſee em there, 
For Fools will ſee as Wiſe · Men pleaſe. Tran 


Thus oft by Mariners are ſhewn, |. 01k! 
Unleſs the Men of Aent are Lyars, ' 


1, The BonnLE: 
Earl Goduis s Caſtles nc „ 
And Caſtle-Roofs, and nn Fa 


Nor to the Shore approach too nigh ; 
The Monſters neſtle in the Deep, 
To ſeize you in your paſſing by. 


| Then, like the Dogs of Nile, be wiſe, = 


Who taught, by Inſtinct, how to ſhun | 
The Crocodile, that lurking lies; 
| Run as they drink, and drink and run. 


Autæus could, by Magick Charms, 
Recover Strength whene er he fell; 
| Alcides held him in his Arms, 

And ſent him up in Air to Hell. ; 


Pireftors thrown into the Sea, 


= Recover Strength and Vigour there; 
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But 


But 


A Ou. 


But may be tam d another Way, 


Saſpended for a while in Air. 


Directors ! for tis you I warn, 
By long Experience we have found | 
What planet rul'd when you were n; 
We ſce you never can be drown'd 


Beware, nor hal grow, 
Nor come within your Cully's Reach; 
For if the Sea ſhould ſink ſo low, 


To leave mY ay ren che Beach; 


5 You'll owe your Ruin to Four RED 


Your Foes already waiting ſtand, 
To rear you like a founder'd Hulk, 7 


While you lie helpleſs on the Sand. 


Thus when a Whale hath loſt the Tow: 


The Coaſters crowd to ſeize the Spoil; 


M 
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The Monſter into Pars, divide, _ 


* 1 11 ; ori lll 171 4 
And ip the Bone, and melt the Oil. 
N R 10 SOS Vu on v: 2 


Oh! may ſome Weſtern "Tempeſt ſwee pp 
Theſe Locuſis, whom our Fruits have fed, gol vd 


That Plague, Diredors; to the Deep, . 1 1811 * 
Driv'n from the South ea to che RR 21 9 


{Alu 150 8 Sn 


5 May He, whom Nat yres Laws bey, 07 
Who lifes the Þ & and fine hs Brandes ti 0 


Quiet the Raging f, tbe Sea. b nov el of 
And fill the Madneſs * the Coal | 


# G3 nin, * mo 50 [| £9 y 


But never ſhall eur La Have Ne ia eo z 
Till choſe devouring Swine Hof FAY 1697 OT 
OS 7. he Devil S leaving rh Poſſe "dh ior 1 oy it 
And headlong, in the Waters drows. 
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Computing all their Coſt and Trouble, 
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| Farl of CADOGAN. 


| B D=n Sm>vr. 


— 


he : : 


| E RO 1 ſprung from ancient Blood ; 


Cadegan, valiant,” wiſe, and good, 


= / What Golden Lyre, what Happy 
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To ſing thy Praiſes, ſhall we chuſe ? 


© *V 


Whether * Deeds be backwards trace, 


To the Earl of Cadogan. 165 
So great a. Theme, ſo new a Song, ” 
To Welfed only does belong, | 

Like Ovid ſoft is he, like Flaccus firong. © 

Eo 3 

Virtues, chat ſoar ſo high, demand 

The Touches of a Maſter-Hand ; 

Love diſdain d, on Pindar's Wing, 

Thee and Conqueſt he ſhall ſing; APR, 
To Times unborn tranſmit thy Praiſe, 
On thy Laurels graft his Bays, 

And with hy Triumphs ſwell his poliſh d Lays. 

III. 0 

With Atchievements paſt, to grace 

The num'rous Ode, and bring anew w 

Fields, wich Slaughter ſtain'd, to view: 
Part in Marlbro ſhalc thou claim, 

Next to Marlbro riſe in Fame; 


The Strain reſounds with each immortal. Name. . 


Mey IV. Whe- 


Whether from a nearer Theme 

The tuneful Poet form his Scheme, 5 
And court with Skill the raviſh'd Ear; 
The Glories which we ſee, to hear, 


Glories unrival'd! fit alone, 


dy Wit unrival'd to be ſhewn, 5 

By Harmony inſpir'd, and Numbers not his ow] n. 

If glorious War his F aney charms, 

Thy Courage, and thy Skill in Arms, 

Thy brandiſh' d Steel, and ſpreading Wreath, 

Bold and ſublime the Verſe {hall breathe +} 
Tf thy ſocial Lite be hows. n in 

Soft the gentler Strain ſhall flow, 5 | 

And erery * with Truth and Friendſhip den 

i 

Ohl thou, ING 1 thy Foes approve, 

Whom forcign Nations praiſe and loye 


Darling 


Y 


Darling of the Bririſh Court, 


Boldly honeſt to Adi? ll 
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To the En! if 2K ; us 7 ; 


Thy Country's Boaſt, thy King's SOR 5 
Diſtinguſſi d Honours born to wear, | 
Fav'ite of the Bright and Fair, 

THER Soldiers "—_ and the Soldiers Care, 

bi VII. RO. 

Cou'd I boaſt thy ire 910% , 

Thy ſprightly Wit, and' judgment r POE Mon res 

Were all thoſe Arts and Graces mine, 8 

Which make thy finiſh'l Merit ſhine; I 
Then would 1 raiſe rhe ſounding Strain, £2 


* 


Alarm around the liſt ning Plain, 7 - "Fa 
And with * various Praiſe my Verſe Tuſtain, * 


| III. 4 a N 4 
* * 1 ar 8 n 1. 
Td paint thee then with matchleſs Art, th 


The cleared Head, the W Heart,” 


Bleſs'd Effect of my wile; 1 Bu 
ALLY OI &9% "BY — * £4365 19 a „ Os TOS i 2 
M4 Ever 


Ever prompt thy Aid to lend. 
Swift thy Country to defend, | 
And doom'd th' Impoſtors blaſted Hopes to nd | | 
IX. 311 787 
But en fond Muſe, th 9 ns: 2 1D 
The Theme ill ſuits thy humble Strain: 
MWelſtea, Oh ! begin thy Song; 


Blooming Poet, bright, and young, 


Exert thy Heav nly Art anew, 
In lofty Verſe the Toil purſue, 
In Verſe to Glory, and Cadogan due, 
9 X. 
His paſt * preſent Actions ſung ; ; 
Ler thy Lyre again be ſtrung, | 
Let ch y ſweet propherick Lays 
| Anticipate his coming Praiſe: LF 
Plökzsce the Scene before our Eyes, | 
That wrapt in Clouds and Darkneſs lies, ? 
The Scene ordain' in diſtant Times to riſe, 


XI. Many 


To the Earl of Cadogan. 169 
Xl. 
7. Years hy Hero give, 
ov'd, and happy, make him live; 
— at the Helm of State, 
4s in Arms, in Council great, 
Let the God-like Portrait ſhine: 
Bo chou, for Poets may divine, 


Shalt ſhare his F ame, and make his Triumphs thine. 
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| Occaſion by the foregoing 


* 


” > big Foes, d 
Be patient, my Advice tg; hear, 
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To the r is We.” 171 


Treat not of Subjects ſo ſublime, 5 

In gingling, empty, doggrel Rhyme; _ 1 PR 
But hit thy Genius, ſuit thy Muſe, 1 2 LO - 
And Ballad- ſwelling Matter chuſe 5 > 1 
Chuſe ſomething whimſical and odd, 3 
But ſpare, be ſure, the Word of Gd. 


9 ; = * 
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| : iis 1yH- 7 | JF LCT FATE 
Tell us what Sit is now a doing 


Or whining Politicks, or Wooing ; 


With Sentence grave, or Mirth uncommon, 


* 


Pois ning the Clergy, or the Women. 5 

Do prethee, flutt'ring ſmatt ring Poet, ; | 

For thou, dear Dean, or none muſt do it, 
Shew us in ſympathetick Strain, 35 \ 
The Twin- Conceit of Brother Dean; / | ; 
He's always Odd and always. New, „ 
Idle and humorqus 0% pn: + nd 


Is he at M at. Teal. 5 © 
Writing a Pamphlet or a Play; 1 855 


t 


192 To the AurhOR 


Sneaking to Natley's in a Chair, 


l 
Or riding on the Strand for Air ? . 
Or is he lolling on his Elbow, '4 
Thinking what often John and Nell do ; F 4 . 
Shewing how well he can rehearſe . 


The naſtieſt Thing in cleaneſt Verſe: 3 I 
Inventing Whims, preparing Rhymes, 1 
To bleſs the World in better Times: 


Or is he caſting Perkin's Doom, 
And prophecying Things to come, 
. . when old ſtaunch Tories ſhall take Place, 
Or new Apoſtates yearn with Grace; 

when Bolingbroke ſhall be reſtor'd, 

And he himſelf y 'clepd my Lord? 

Or is he ſettling Schemes of Life; "Pe: 
Money be ſure, be ſure no Wife; 7 
Tth the Morning firing Water-Gruel; 

Tea is damn d dear, and will not do well: 
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At © Noon no Diſhes, no, a Chop 

Stoll'n in by John from neighb ring Shop 

Where Diet ready dreſt is ſold, 

A Griskin hot, or Sauſage cold: 1 
And for the Night a Cruſt of Bread, Ss 
A Pint of Wine, and ſo to Bed. 


Unleſs when Winds have been full Ea, 
And Packets bring a Rebel-Gueſt 1156] 8 N 
Full fraught with News, then evry Door 
Being ſhur, they chat their Treaſon oer 70 


And o'er again, full Bowls go round, A 
With ſprightly Mirth and Faction crown d; 
And Johr is bid to cut, and cut on, 5 


Till a whole Yard of Neck of Mutton, oma © 
He into Chops diſſes, to cloy)-7 | + *,:7 | 


Th' admiring Family for Joy. © | 

But if no News-monger appears, | Pg 1 
Or if Advice from adverſe Stars, | | l 
t „„ - Thinix 


— — — — 2 — 


To . Avro. 


Thinly at Home the Dean is fed, 
Or viſits for his daily Bread 2+ Ss n 


And John and Nell with wheylike Beer; 


Brown Loaf and Cheeſe (moſt hearty Chee) 


Having indulg'd; may take their Eafe, 
1 18 0 Snore, or Sing, or what they Pleaſe. © © 


— like this, methinks, good Dear” | 
Were better than her6ick Strain; ba 


Or if your Rev renee had thought fic; 
To ſhew your Scrub half wirtedd Wit, 


Amongſt che Sword, the Robe and G 


| Which envy d, ſhine in Dablin Town; 
You might pick out as thick as ed 


Poets, Punſters, Ladies, Fops, 


"Tart and bright, and very dull, 


With Paunch well fill d and empty Shaft 5 


And fing them making Bulls, and Quaſting, 
Chewing, EE ever ene 


Or if thou art for lighter Work, 
Then skim away thy, Thoughts to C ; + 

Deſcribe thy Biſhop, Learn d and Wiſe, % N N 
Labring at ſenſeleſs Nicetie s, 


whereas the Crimes already paſt}. are of] 
Much more than Eleſh and Blood. can > Maſters 124 


Of Mother- Church may full appear, 
The Biſhop at his: See diſgracg. 1 


a PLESK? & Ng ng earn 
Bk * % 1 12 \ © Sa $8 4A3 #% 3 


Is deem d unbred, for Prieſts td d 26 of 
Thar as no Roof or ſacred Walb 1 Vu. A 139d 
dorns thy Pariſh, none cer ſhall; 
And if thy Wiſh! were truly Lew, 1030 

Tis that Aillalla: Church were PET Gio N 
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Inventing Sins, creating Evil, 58 24113 107 
And making new Work fot the Nr + 2151 


However, that thy wonted Care ud bK 


Fo” 1 5 1 „ 
And a to his Fade? 101 


Tell ER, 5 G 8 Hate z Un 


1 = — —— hunts anne — - . 
RI — — — io — — — — — — 
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* the A UT H 0 R | 


Or lealt thy chyming Vein ſhould cool, 


What if thy Friend Sir Richard's Pool 


Thou did'ſt deſcribe, in Lines and Feet | 
For that queer Nick-nack, pat and meet; 


5 Ani 


8 


"FP? 
A 11 


* 
* 4 
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Inform the Town, this Freak being over, 
He would proceed, and ſoon diſcover ©: 


An Art long doom d to deep Deſpair,  ” 


And build a nn the Air. 


Inſtead of "T0 * Pindar's Wins; 


Smooth and fad Verſes, wot his own; 

And yet they are, for he alone 

Was born to ſing the Feroe s Doom, 

Both Paſt and Preſent, and to Come. 
Dear Doctor, tis a mournful Thing, · 

If you hold-forth juſt as you ſing : 


Your Gooſe Quill draw-—make Welfted ſing [22/4 


TEE T7 


And yet, tho' Verſes thick do flow, 


You left your Work moſt crudely done, 


Welſted, bloo ming, Joung, and Dr -- Yo 
To his Maſtet-Stroke and Touch, 


* qprung of old Well 1 
Luſtre to thy ancient Brood, 
permit thy Chaplain, Poer, Friend; 
8 His Mind with Verſe awhile r unbend, -. 


* To ſing the Man that does him good: _ 
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80 ſoft's your Song, ſo ſmooth's your Art, 
You'll ne'er affect your People's Heart; 


From your ſwift Pen as Winter's Snow, 


And ended juſt as you begun. 


But this, Friend Meſſted muſt repair, 


Belongs the Barrier, and the Dureh: 
Would he had done it, or that you 
would, like your ſelf, rhe Theme purſue, 


<* Negledting both his Drink and Food, 


5 28 Briton, E 


f | | | | e IN 1 ; F. a l "wh I 
| 1958 To the Aur RSR 
© © Briton, bold, and honeſt too, 


& Every Virtue is thy Due, 
der west, ev iy Blas % 0 fao7l 
In thy Cauſe ſhall ſoon be heard) 
| And when I my Lines have done 
[ 8 Welſted then ſhall ſeribble on: | 

“ In the mean while pray, Sr, perufe | 

| © The following Efforts of my Muſe, 


How uniform thy Toil and Carep £24920 

* For GEORGE and BRIT ATS wee Eee; 
. Poſtponing Int reſt, Eaſe, and Blood, Y 

: For ev ry Thing of Publick Good: 

Free from the falſe and perry Jar, 

F Of Junto Tricks, and Cloſet Wars; 

Bold and daring to adviſe, | 

* (The beſt Effect of 58 wiſe;) 


% But honeſt alſo, not to gin 


64 


Advice unfit. for to receive. 
1 7 _ . 4 - hn | ® Go 


— 


LO 
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e Go on, great Sir, and dont beſtow 
ec Your Favours on a Aatr'ring Foe, | 
“Nor treat Mankind with unbred Mien, 
„With ſaucy, awkward ſour Diſdain; 
& Your happy Clients ſtill attend, 
&« The Patron, Gentleman, and Friend. 


ce But ſtop, my Muſe, and curb thy Reins, 
&© Check thy fond and well · meant Strains; 
What the Patron likes (1 fear) 
« The Ctitick's Cenſure cannot ſſ pars: 
« Begin then, Welſted, bright and young, „ 
© Cotrect's thy Speech, and ſweet thy Tongue, 
% Born to celebrare his Praiſe, | ä 
Who's born the Subject of thy Lays: 


Thus, while Virgil, Horace write; 
** Macenas is the World's Delight: | 


Xx. ' 


— 1 * i; 


e 
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When thou haſt ſpun thy tuneful Verſe, 


The paf and preſent to rehearſe, 
4 Let thy ſtrong prophetick Rhymes 
= Foreſtall th Eclat of future Times; oy 
® Give the Hero many Tears, 
1 Proſperous Peace, ſucceſsful Wars; 
am Draw him at the Helm of State, 


Jelling foreign Pow'rs their Fate, 
© Conſulting Britdin's Good and Eaſe, 
© Thro' all the civil Arts of Peace; 
* And ſometimes, for his Cooney 8 _ 


« „ Working thro' a Sea of Blood: 
And when this is ſaid, and more, 
And Praiſes rattled oer and o'cr, 


Give the Earl at once his Due, 
« Tell the World it is moſt true, 
That he his Life did ever guide, 
Ry ſticking to one honeſt Side; 
60 And unto Death there's no one Art, 


Him and his Cauſe ſhall ever part; 


* 
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6: And, in ſhort, when Marlbro dies, 

«And Fare has clos d thoſe glorious Eyes, 1 
There's no one Subject in this Land 

« Fir the Army to command, 

gut C——», — and for Rhyme, 


Good bye ſmart Poet till next Time. 


* 


x: 
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OE. —- 
Earl of SUNDERL AND, 
One of he Lords Juſtices of England. 


— WY Publica 3 — 3 


8 br Jones Serene, morer tua — oy 
| ens 


* 


2 Oaded, my | Lord ck Cares of 

x 7... Stare"; 5 | 

A Ii Preſs d by cheWealchy and the Great; 

] Farigu'd for GEORGE and B RI. 
„ Good, 


| Crown'd with Sycceſs, tho' much withſtood, 


2 
LY 
s 5 


4 
7 * 
* _ 
. 


| i. your Toil, Soles to peruſe. = 
The little Levities, a Muſe | 

Not over-gay, at preſent ſends, 
To make you ſmile, and pleaſe your Friends: 
Tis no new Thing for Bards, wich Letters 
In Metre, to addreſs their Betters, 
Without being thought Unbred or Rude; ; 
Verſe muſt be- very bad t. intrude: 557715 | 
This was was the conflrce Trade of . 5 
And ehe (whom you vor ve read ) beforo us. 


51111 


But ſtop, e rous s Muſe, thy Flight, 
Conſider well before vou write ; „ 
Important. are his Lordſhi ps Ban 3 : | 
Not void and humorous, like ours; bo, 
The Fare of Empires is his Care, 
A glorious Peace, or ws i a 
Beides, you . not write * haſte, 3 
His Judgmenks good, refind his Taſt; 


A Familiar Fersrre, Se. mo 


N 4 Policeſt 


1 1 $ A Finikir Er p 18 77 LE I 
3 Politeſt Lemb? brighteſt Wit; TX py. $4 "7 
1 Whatever with Applauſe is writ; EP TA To Fa; j 


(Whether recorded by the Lore, | 

Ik̃n ancient Archives duſty Store ; * 
ö Or, whether to the Height are brought, | e 
2 Sciences, by modern Thought 9 | ; 

3 Theſe arc his Fav rites, and, of Courſe, 


His Converſation cant be worle. 


Think I, thefe Thoughts are juft and true, "A 

5 Letter from Kinſale won t do, OW 

 Cloudy' s'the Climate, poor the Land, 

Verſe thrives not on the barren Sand; 

Forc d too from Town; nay, bande OY 

9101 is impoſſible to write; 5 5 
1 Albeit, herein ſome Comfort lies, IT 
Rant Stock, and South Sea, Ys rife "ah | 
Nay, Bubbles turn to ſolid Good, N 
Diſcharge my Rent, and buy my Food, 


"I * * 5 | 
* * — 5 : 5 3 a 1 
LE , $43 
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1 


And as kind Fate increaſeth Wealth, 
So, Wife and Children are in Health. 


But, if I write, what ſhall I ſay, 


An zriſh Tale—— Once on a Day 2 


No, no! be wiſe, ſink, for this Time, 
Thy Love for Sunderland, and Rhyme: 


What is't to him, that at Kinſale, 
Our Claret's bag, and worſe our Ale: 
Or, that our Rum and Brandy's good 
As Cer was tip'd, or fird Mens Blood? 
And that there is no cheaper Thing 
Sold in this Town—God bleſs the King, 


Ic mult; WER be ha 

To ſend ſuch trifling Stuff as this; 
To tell him, that the Folk in Town, 
For want of War, are quite undone z + 


to the Eurl of Sunderland. N 
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In Peccadilly, will not dow; 
Neither the Biling. gate of Scity, 
Nor the dry Jokes of Bowler Billy ; 


186 4 Faul Exrs 1E. 
That dey have no Eſtate in Lands, 


And that their Time hangs on their ad % 


How Haddock ſnarls at Griffy Beven, 
How Ferry laughs from Six t Eleven, 


How moſt Men live at Six and Seven. 


In mort, the Humours of chis Town, 


And if I ſteer Xillala-Courſe, Les” 
That ſc ournal will be worſe and worſe. . 


Think, chop Tranſl before I . 2 


And ſo, by thinking what r indite, 
I found in this corrected Age, 


Our Diction chaſte, and juſt our Rage; : «hs 


. T found the Wits were ſtrictly taug 


Propricty of Stile and Thought; 
And ſtrait. on choiceſt modern Rhyme, - 


Jnploy d my curious, well. ſpent Time; 


For, 


15 


to the Earl of * 187 


For, truly, of he Claſict Kind, 
Little, in our old Bards, J find, 


To Addiſon J firſt applyd; 

poet, and Orator beſide; "I 

Much his great Name to Juſtneſs owes; 
When higheſt ſwell d, he ne'er o'erflows z 
And, when the dang'rous Deep he ſhuns, 
Tho low, yet clear and fiyect he runs; ... 
Cool Judgment tempers hotteſt Fire, 

Art guides what Genius does inſpire. 


While Garth, ch Lo, ftrives to o pleaſe, 


Pope verſiſies with perfect Eaſe; 


While Pope, in Female Softneſs, ſhines, 

Garth languiſhes in manlier Lines; 
Both have their Beauties, both excel, 

In chinking, and in writing, well, 


Phil 
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Philips Ive read, he's pure, he's terſe, 
Sound is his Senſe, and ſmooth his Verſe: - 
Ah ! wou'd he court the Groves again, 


And charm anew the admiring Swain; 
Again frequent the Maſes Throng, 
And finiſh Thule's Heavenly Song ! 


Tve read too (not without Delight) 


What 7 ichell, and what Welſed write; 


Nature's own Beauties they purſue, 
Their Stile are their Manner new. 


8 


This when I d done, with iricteſt Care, 
T ſtop'd my own vain fond Career, | 


And ſaid, none bur the firſt-rate F Wi, © 
To ſing my Spencer, can be fit; 5 
The nobler Blood, let ſuch Men ſhow, 


Which, chro his purple Veins, does flow, 


1 Thoſe 


0 


5 For theſe high Themes, my Rhyme's too low ; 


I cannot, muſt not, on them dwell, 


For though in Metre, I might tell, 
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Thoſe Honouts which he does inherit, | 
Or choſe which GEORGE beſtows on Merit; 
How (good as Guardian Angels arc) 

He reconcil'd the Royal Pair: 

How Faction ſick, nay, dead's become, 

While he adminiſters at home; 

And, how all Europe's more at Peace, 

Than, ever yet, in former Days; 

Our Credit high, enrich'd our Trade, 

Our Debts e en without Money paid. 


Ves, certainly it muſt be ſo, 


(And Metre good) how I withdraw 
To Ireland, there to go to Law p 
Yer, ſurely this will ne er ſuffice, | 

To ſing the Stateſman learn'd and wiſe, 


MY 
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Nor make my Verſe ſwell, to che End, 
With GEO RG Z's Favourite and Friend x 
And ſo Tm in a bad Condition ; ; 
Well ! fince I can't rhyme, Til petition, 


— — ᷑ +> oe neon 
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My Lord, then, that I may conclude, 
(For being tedious; is being rude 77 
| Make me (io fill my earneſt Wiſh up) 
1 An Exgliſb Dean, or Iriſh Biſhop. 


= — = 3 r Nr 
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jj And your Petitioner ſhall ever pray; 
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EAR Sms, ale inpreſod wb 
r 
| Thy Weir Lines command | my 


Ears; - S 


Her Levities I can't refuſe, : | got opnor Hp wit 


"SLE w-. ST © \ 1 


So gay, ſo wanton is thy Muſe; 3s 56gidt al 
By Nature form'd for two great 8 7 
Ar once to ſmile, and pleaſe Jour Friends; ; 55 1165 


FP 192 4 Fanil liar ANSWER 


. Rude or „lila you cannot be, 

Thou'rt welcome, Jorat ban, to me; 
11 Whether you come by Day or Night, 
i | Whether you chuſe to ſpeak or write; 
i Bot when you write I own tis ſweeter, 


And chiefly when you write in Metre. 


i Cheek not your Maſe's tow'ring | Flight, it 
Nor do not think before you write; 

T uby Lines with ſo much Muſick fall, 

I mh they require no Thought at all. 

l; | | What tho' my Fours important are, : 

| | | With glorious peace, or lawful War, : 

| * III make peace, War, or War of Peace, 

5 Juſt as dear Jonathan ſhall pleaſe, | 


By all means, let her 1 bafte;, © 
In ſpight of Judgment, and of 7; afte ; s 
What have any of them to do, 

Eicher with what you write, or you 2 


— Ss — 5 PP 


Tho' Sciences, by modern Thought, 

Are to a high Perfection brought, 

And are my Fav' rites ; yer of | Courſe, 
Thy Lines have fifty times theit Force; 
When once upon your Stile T look; 


Ih cannot bear another Book, 


Whether recorded by the Lore, 


Of all the Writers heretofore, 


A Letter coming from Xinſale, 
Not do > O Lord! it cannot fail; 
What, tho' the Climatè s Cloudy there ! 


' You are the Sun that clears the Air, 


Diſperſes all their Fog and Vapour, 


By Magick of your Pen on Paper; 
The ſhining Gleams of what you think, 


Make ſhining Verſe, and ſhining Ink: 
So that the Clouds of courſe muſt fly 


When you look upwards to the Sky; 


. What 
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5 
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What you of Stocks and Bubbles tell. „ 
Im glad your Wife and Children's well. 


May your ſweer Muſe, for ever chime, 


Don't fink your Love for me and Rhyme: -- 


Ah! rather ſink your Love for me, 
Than quit the Thoughts of Poetry⸗ j 
i For ſhould you ſink your Rhyme to Proſe, 5 
i | = Oh! what a Bard the World would looſe. 


Yes, '7:s to me, that at Kinſale 
Tour Claret's bad, aud worſe your Ale, 
And ſhould be yext; were not your Ram 
1 good as 1s in Chriftendom. 


|| God Leſs the King you ſay. Amen, 
I oy God bleſs the King again. 


Now, faith 1 omn Tin in a Huff, 6 
Lou call your Poem 7rifling Stuff; 


t the foregoing EBIST LE. 195 
To ſay ſuch Things, is moſt provoking, | 
And ſo J hope you were bur joking ; 

T cannot bear you ſhould abuſe 

80 delicate and chaſte a Muſe; 

She's clear, ſhe's ſweet, ſhe's pure, ſhe's terſe. 
Sound in her Senſe, and ſmooth her Yerſe, 
With Female Softneſs, Manly Lines, 

At once ſhe langui ſbes and ſhines : 

And truly, Sir, Tm of your mind, 

Old Bards are not of Claſſick-kind ; 

But you, atid Pope, and Addiſon, 

And Garth, and Welfed are, I own : 

Yes certainly it muſt be ſo, 

For you fly high, and they fly low. 


Preſent my Love to &rzffy Bever 
And to the other Six or Seven, 
And to the Joker, Bowler Bill hs 
Tell them if they to Peceadilly 


„ Should 


196 A Familiar AN s WER 


Should come, with you, they all ſhould find 


How well I am to Fokes inclin d. 


Once more think not before you write, BY 
Upon my Soul 'twill ſpoil you quit; 
Plague o this corrected Age, 

0 That you ſhou'd fear it ſtirs my Rage; 


5 For if this Age does ſtand corrected, 


8 | | By you ir ought to be negleted : 
by Who paſs your curious well-ſpent Time, 
Ul? In high fwell'd Verſe, and modern Rhyme: 
What you have ſaid of Addiſon, hi 
Of Garth, and Philips, is Town 

Correct, and ſhews the Horteſt Fire 


That cer a Genius did inſpire. 

Tickell and Welfted you purſi ue, | 

4 Tu Stile correct, and Manner new, 

I Which, who beſides your ſelf could do? 
| Your Judgment of our State appears 


In what you've ſaid of State Affairs; 
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For which'T wiſh you'd come and land 
4; 
And thus you gil give your F * ſuch Eaſe, 


A while to eaſe thy S 


As Atlas gave to Hercules. 

+ IT know you, Sir, you've too good Senſe 
To truſt at all to Providence; 
And therefore, like a Man of Wiſdom, 
Would rather truſt to mine than his Doom; 
Depend upon it, Sir, III diſh up 
Your Worſhip to a Dean or Biſhop. | 


D e 
Y Ou tel me We that you withdraw 
To Yreland, there to go to Law: 


You cannot, muſt not, Sir; be wiſe,” | 


And ſmoak your Pipe, and draw your. Tyrhes. 


. Tho W of this . upon a N Story. 


891 A 


i In Imiration of MILTO N. 


Wl! Hunibly Inſcrib d to the . Tranſlator of Firghh 


il Tantum de Medio ſumptis accedit FHonoris Hor. 


"A ... 


F Man's imporrant Buis neſs, and his 
| Work 55 | 
1 ot N: ature, late and early, c ev ry bay, 


uk : = ng my Pierian Muſe; in N umbers ſweet 
8 As is my Subject, voiding all thy Wit 8 
'  Upneoſtive, flowing forth in happieſt Strains. 


17 


is 
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The Swain, ſurcharg'd with plentiful Repaſt, 
Or rural Banquet, or domeſtick Meal, 
(Whether at Morn, when 7urkiſþ Berry aduſt 
(Fell Enemy to Sleep, and Cauſe of Spleen) 


Or Indian Leaf ſuffus d, with Fragrance bland, 


Comforts the Maw, or ſolid Oat-meal-food, 

Hight haſty Pudding | 

Which heats the Blood-of Caledonian Swains, 

And warms the North; or roaſt and | boil'd at 
Noon; 

Or well- fauc d Herbage walk cold Hank at Ev 1 

Full fraught retires. To Houſe uprais d on Mount 


He hies, vile Eminence, convenient Site 
For Work unſay' ry, or to Garden Side, 


Where Breath of May, and odoriferous Flow'n rs, 
Do qualify. with Sweets th' offenſive Scent :. 


Or where cool Rivulet with limpid Stream, 


Running faſt by, precipitates the Filth. 12 
Purging the Nome ; Ale des ſo of old. „ 
O 4 ä 
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Th' Augæan Stable 5 thither repairs 
The loaded Swain incontinent, to pay 1 
Tribute of Ordure to the Gods of Earth, 
EBrethren of Moleck. Not the Eaſtern Shrine 
— 2 requented more in Arabie the bleſsd, LY 
Where uplift Prophet, dubious, hangs in A. 
The Strife of Magnets. In the Dome appel 
A graduated Seat, for Infant Bum 

Or Veteran, built of Tree, Norvegian Spoil, 


Or ſuch as Dantzick yields, the Prince of Woods.” ; 
| Here triple Hole diſcovers hollow Womb 
ot Earth, dreadful to Sight,” abhorr d to Smell 0 
* Up, from the putid Dungeon Fumes ingrate 
5 Aſcending, hurt tlie Senſe. Careful to ke, 
Left hapleſs he may light on foul Remains 
Of dirty Clown, with Galligaskins loos d. 
(Oft fatal to the Purſe, or Watch in Fob, 
Which well rewards Goldfinders filthy Toft) 
Bend ing Oblique, his Poſtern he 2 


To perforated Board, as 1 were wont 
| w—_ 8 
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Apollo 8 Vor ries to ſubmit their Ear 


| To Delphick Tripod, and receive Reſponſe | 


From Pagan Shrine: So here from End reverſe, 
Sounds are immitted, to invoke the Sprites 
Of Darkneſs, and alarm the Pow'rs of Night. 
And now the Swain ar caſe, compos'd to vent 
Embowell'd Food, from Nature's ſecret Stores 
Diſcharges plenteouſly of every kind, 

Corn, Fiſh, and Fowl, and Wine of various Taſte, 
Crcubian'or Falern: What Earth, Sea, Air affords . 
(Vile Refuſe of concodted Aliment) + | 
With bountiful Effuſion is beſtow'd: 
Burſting i ir flies, convey'd by Force of Wind, 
And tremulous Noiſe, ſent downwards all at once, f 
With horrid Violence, like Aua s wide 
Irruption, and the Fall of craggy Rocks 3.5 
Inwards on Mount Veſuvius, or r Nile | 
Spewing with all his Mouths into the Sea, 
Or ſulphurous Vapours, kindled in the Air | 


With Nitre, Conflict of Elements: So roarss 8 
0 | „ 
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The darkſome Cel, with repercuſſive Sean - 
Of poſtern Gun diſploded, which reports 
Afar, and echoes from the vaſt Abyſs. - 
Thus he, thrice happy, in luxuriant Sols o 
Voids the ſucceſſive Gatherings of his Meals. 
As when a Bee with balmy Juice replete, 
And liquid Speils of Gardens, taken hort, 
Flies haſtily to waxen privy Houſe, 
In Hive, or hollo#'d Oak, or Chimney- top, 
(Beſmeard with Soot, of Taſte contrariant) .* -.. + 
Or ruinous Wall; and laxative, refunds  _. 
(Sweet Voidanee) all the Bey rage of che Days.” 
Such Bleſſings Heaven ever has denyd = ihe TH 
| To ſinful Mortals, when aſtringent Food, nA 
Or Body-binding Clarct barrs the Port, my | 


painful Coercion, Cauſe of inward Heats I 

And fierce Diſtortions of Face and Trunk; 

The Gods vouchſafe me gentle Stools and Ale Ling? 

Mean time a ſoft Abſterſive is prepard, 50 

By Foliage of Fields or Books ſupply =: £ dat 
_ | Or 
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Or verd'rous Plant, cool Herb, or pliant Dock, 
Deluſive if unfolded ; or Trefoyl, 


Lierne's vegetable Pride; or Hay, 


Fodder of Man and Beaſt; or above all, 
Love-labour'd Sonnet; or ſome ſenſeleſs Rhyme _ 
On the diſdainful Nymph; or poor Conceit 
Of paultry Scribler, ſtarved as himſelf, 

Be it in Verſe or Profs ; or ſmart Lampoon 

On Church and State; All read with Profit here: 
Or Dutch-Man's Commentary, long and dull; 

Or venemous Work of Critick, or Divine 


| Polemick ; nor might Jove himſelf diſdain 


B. 's foul Paper at Cœleſtial Stools- 
Theſe ſtraw the Place, and fill the mural Words | 


And claim the fundamental Office to wipe Bum. 


Wonderful Bum! Subject of Modern * Wir 
And hidden Cauſe, for to thy ſeeret Pow'rc 
And kindly Operations, N ature owes 
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But when retentive, Merriment's entranc'd * 
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Motions of Wit and Mirth and joyous Thoughts. 


When thou art open, Fancy flows apace; 


In Spleen, and lies in clouded Brain 
Incarcerated; Medicinal Wood 
Thy Porter, opes and ſhuts thy folding Doors, 
Still Kind to me, propitious to m Verſe. 
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PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by Mr. ELxINGTON, at. 
the T heatre-Royal in Dublin, . 
en of the ae WEAVERS. 


By Mr. SHERRIDON. 


: _— 4 


| 8 Cry and Little Wool—— is now be- 
| come 
2 The Plague and Proverb of the Sa 


No Mooll to work on, neither Weft nor Warp ; "x 
Their Pockets empty, and their Stomachs ſharp. 


Pro- 
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The Men will like you ev'ry Bit as well. 


- in loud Complaints, to bins chey cry, 
Ladies relieve the Weavers, or they dye. 

Forſake your Silks for Stuffs, nor chink it ſtrange 
To ſhift your Cloths, ſince you delight in Change. 


- One Thing with Freedom Tl preſume to tell, 


See, I am dreſs'd from Top to Toe in Stuff, 
And by my 7roth I think Tm fine enough; 
My Wife admires me more, and fwears ſhe never 


In any Dreſs, beheld me look ſo clever. 
And if a Man be better in ſuch Ware, 
What great Advantage muſt it give the Fair! 


Our Woell from Lambs of Innocence proceeds ; j 
Silis come from Maggot, Callicoes from Weeds þ . 


Hence tis, by ſad Experience, that we find 
Ladies, in Silks, to Vapours much inclin'd, 

And what are they but Maggors in the Mind? 
For which I think it Reaſon to conelude, 
That Cloaths may change our Tempers like our Food. 


cChince 


EA 


mach about rhe Parry-colour'd dies: 


Alcho' the Luſtre is from you begun, 


We ſee the POPE; and neglect the Sun. — 30 


| How Swe and Tnnocent's he Country Maid, 
Wich ſmall | Expenice, in Native Woo!/ array'd;. 


Who copies from the Fields, her homely Green, 
While by her Shepherd wich Delight ſhe's ſeen” 


Should our fair Ladies dreſs like her i in Wool, 


How much more lovely, and how beauriful, 

' Without their Indian Drapery they d prove, # 
And bol, wou'd help to warm us into Love! 
Then, like the famous Argonauts of Greece, 


TSV — $4 
We'd all contend to gain the Golden-Fleece- 
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H 0 . ans this i is no pious, i 
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When An begins to tread 1 


| When Actors, SAG At. beſt a are Sth Savers, 


| Will give a Night of Benefit to Weavers ? 

. Stay Bur let me ſee how finely will it Sound, 
Tmprimis : From his Grace a hundred Pound. 
Peers, Clergy, Gentry, all are Benefactors ; 

And then comes in the Item of the Actors. 
3 „ „%% ol 


An Evritocut 109 


nem, che Attors freely gave a Day, 
The Poct had no more who made the Play: 


But whience this wond't rous Charity in Players! 
They learnt it not at Sermons, or at Prayers. 
Under the Roſe, ſince here are none but Friends, 
(To own the Truth) we have ſome private Ends: 
We'll dreſs in Manufactures made at home; 
Equip our X#ings and Generali at the Coomb. 
We'll rig from Meath-Streer, Egypt s haughty Quang : 
And Anthony ſhall court her, in Ratteen. 2 
In Blew Shallbon, ſhall Hannibal be clad, 
And Scipio trail an Iriſh Purple Plad. 

In Drugget Dreſs, of thirty Pence a Yard, 4 
See Philips Son amidſt his Perſſan Guard f 
And proud Roxana, fit d with jealous Rage, | f | 
| With fifty Yards of Crape, ſhall ſweep the Stages = | 
In ſhort, our Kings and Princeſſes within - 
Are all reſoly d the project to begin'; ; 5 
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1 And you, our Subjects, WET vou here reſort, 


Muſt imitate the Faſhion of the Court. | 


3 O! Cou 4. I ſee this Audience clad in Stuff, 
Tho Money's ſcarce, we ſhould have Trade enough; ä 

Bur Chints, Brocades, and Lace take all away. 

$ Ad ſcarce a Crown is lefr to ſee the Play. . 


. 15 | Perhaps: you wonder whenee chis Eciendihip ſprings, 


Between the Weavers, and us Play-Houſe. Kings. 17 
But Wit and Weaving had the fame Beginning, | 
Pallas firſt taught us Poetry and Spinning: as 
And pray obſerve how this Alliance fits, 
For Meavers now are juſt as poor as Wits; 
Their Brother Quill- Men, Workers for the Stage, 
For ſorry Szuff, can get a Crown a Page; 

Bur Meavers will be kinder to the Players; 

IF ſell for twenty Pence a; Yard of theirs 1 
* And to your Knows ledge, chere i is often leſs in 
; E __ . Poets Wi „ chan! in che e Plagers Talley: 
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Famineo Generi tribuantur. 


HE My, whom the richeſt Silks ar- 


ray, 


Wa Refuſe ro fling theit ſhining Gowns 


away ; 


The Pencil cloaths the Nine in bright Brocades, 
And gives each Colour to the pictur'd Maids; 


Far above Mortal Dreſs the Si/ters ſhine, 


Pride in their Indian-Robes——and muſt be fine. 
And ſhall two Bards in Conſort Rhyme and Huff, | 


And fret theſe Muſes with their Play. Houſe Stuff ? 1 


TL $9673 2 65 8 | Mo EW . 2 1 2 WOE» 5 
The Play r in Mimick Piety may ſtorm # 
Deplore the Combe, and bid her Heroes am 
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The Arbitrary Mob, in paltry Rage, 
May curſe the Belles and Chinces of the Age; 
Vet ſtill the Artiſt. Norm her Sk ſhall ſhare, 
And ſpin her Thread of Life in Service of the Fair. 


The | Cotton-Plant, whom Satire cannot blaſt, 

Shall bloom the Fav'rite of theſe Realms, and laſt; 
Like yours, ye Fair, her Fame from Cenſure grows, 
Prevails in Charms, and glares above her Foes: 


Your injur d Plant ſhall meet a loud Defence, 


And be the Emblem of your Innocence.” 


3 Some Bard perhaps, whoſe Landlord was a Mea- 


ver, 


Pen'd the low Frologue to return a Favour: 


Some Neighbour-Wit, that would be in the Vogue, 
Work d with his Friend, and wove tlie Epilogue. 75 
| Who Weaves the Chaplet, or provides the Bays, 
| % Nor ſuch Woot gathering Sonnereers as theſe ? 
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Hence then ye Home ſpun Witlings, that perſuade 
Miſs Chloe to the Faſhion of her Maid: 

Shall the Wide Hoop, that & PR > of the Town, 
Thus act ſubſervient to a Poplin Gown ? 

Who'd ſmell of Wooll all over? Tis enough 

The Under-Petticoat be made of Stuff. 1 
Lord! to be wrapt in Haunel juſt in May, 2 8 


When the Fields dreſs d in Flow 7s appear ſo gay 
And ſhall not Miſs be Flower d as well as they ? 


In what weak Colours wou'd the Plad appear, 

Work'd to a Quilt ; or ſtudded i in a Chair? 4 

The Skin that vies with Silk, wou'd fret wich rege 
Or who cou'd bear in Bed a Thing ſo rough : 4 
Ye knowing Fair, how eminent that Bed, 4 F 
Where the Chince- Diamonds with che daten Jreed „ 
where ruſtling Curtains call the curious Eye, 
And boaſt the Streaks and paintings of the SKY, 
Of Flocks they'd have your milky Ticking falle 
And all rs for the Benefit of Wooll, | 4 
* Bie; 
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i But where, ſay they, ſhall we beſtow theſe Wea- 
= 7 _— EE 37 7 
That f. pread our Streets, and are ſuch piteous Cra- 
vers? _ Ln, : 
The S;1k-Worms (brittle Beings) prone to Fate, 

Demand their Care to make their Webbs complete: 
Theſe may they tend, their Promiſes reccive, 


We cannot pay too much for what they give, 
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Arnaſſus, February the ene 
The Poets aſſembled here on the E. 4 
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80 > finding the Aﬀſembly ; grow. watm in Debate, "al 4 
He put em in Mind of his Phactos's Fate: 32ͤ 
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"Twas urg d to no Purpoſe, the Diſpute higher roſe, 
| Scarce Phæbus himſelf cou'd their Quarrels compoſe. 
i Till at length he determin d that every Bard 

5 Shou d (each in their Turn) be patiently heard. 


{i Firſt, one who believ'd he excell'd in Tranſlation, 


| Founds his Claim on the Doctrine of Trauſmigration: 
Since the Soul of great Milton was given to me, 
* ET hope the Convention will quickly ones 


oy Agree, quoth Apollo, from whence is this Fool? 


5 Is he Juſt come from reading Pyrhagoras at School? 
j * Len Sir, you ye got) your Subſcriptions in Time, 
5 To n n in Return 3 85 Reaſon nor _— ” 

a 1 oF | %e | i 5 | 


"Tor ho next, 400 the oel, e now 1 wor! * 
5 nl | chop , 


. Teve s Goddeſs has oft to her Parent complain d, 


f . 
| 16 d, 
3 Of my fay y ring a Foe, who 0 1 diſdain 
: 75 . 

3 of 8 = 7 XP —_— 
1 Dn. Tat 
: „ Ka Welles 2 | 
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In tell you the Reaſon for Which I 28855 you; 1 


T 


no 10 Wi ws - 


That at my Inſtigation a Poem you writ, 

Which to Beauty and Youth prefer d Judgment 
and 1 

That to make you a Laureat I gave the firſt Voice, 
Inſpiring the Britons t approve of my Choice. 

Tove ſent her to me her Power to try; 

The Goddeſs of Beauty what God can deny? 


She forbids your Preferment, JI grant her Deſire} 
Appeaſe the fair Goddeſs, you then _ riſe higher | 


The next that pear, had good Hopes of we: 


ceeding, 


1 


for he merited much for his \ Wit 224 his Breeding 1 ? 


"Twas wiſe i in che Britons no Fayour to ſhew him, 


He elſe might POT. they, wou d Pay what they + 4 8 ; 


FFT. . 
And therefore they N y choſe to o dend 


The Patriot, whoſe Merits they wou d not reward; 


The God with a Smile bid his Fav rite n 
You were ſent by Area her Envoy to Haucs. 
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To bent your Ambition to riſe in the State, 


I refuſe you, becauſe you cou d ſtoop to be great. 


iT hen a Bard, who wad been a ſucceſsful Tranſla. 4 
tor, 0 59 e 81121 W 


The Convention allows me a Verſificator. 


! . Says Apollo, you mention the leaſt of your Merit, 
1 By 85 Works it appears you have much of oy 
. 


F 'Y . 5 2 eſteem you ſo well, that to tell you the Teach, 


Spirit; | \ 


The greateſt Objection againſt you 's your Youth; 
Then be not concern d you are now laid aſide, | 
= f youlire your ay yn one = Dey xml 
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os taught em to walk: yi they: wh it "I Tl 


bout gige! me che : Bard We can reach them to ſoar; 
wr 4 Wh en. 


rhenever he claims his Right, Tl! confeſs 
t. I ho lately attempted my Style with Succeſs ; 
who writes like Apollo, has moſt of his Spirit, f 
la. And therefore tis juſt T diſtinguiſh his Merit; 
Who makes it appear by all he has writ, f 
His Judgment alone can ſet Bounds to his Wit; 
like Virgil correct, with his own Native Eaſe, 


But excels ev'n Virgil in elegant Praiſe; 


Yet writes in a Manner entirely new; 


Tho' none with more Eaſe their Depths can explore, 


Yet whatever he wants he rakes from my Store; 


3232 


In ſcorning to borrow from any but me 25 
5 


Tis owing to this, that like Cynthia, his Lays 


0 
6 Drift, e 
e, The Convention was ſummon; in Favour of ge 


— 


4 


Who admires the Ancients, and knows tis their due, 


Falighten the World by reflecting my Rays. 
This ſaid, the whole Audienee ous Rong out vr hy is | ; 
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Tho' I'm fond of his Virtues, his Pride I can tee, e 
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7 2 by the Ghoſt of Sir Foplingſ7 
* On Occaſion of its being 
play at the Requeſt of the Youngs 
Gentlemen of rhe MAlleke, Dublin. 5 


| Adies; ye 1 as ; if ye 1 me not 8 
What! can Sir Popling be ſo Toon forgot? r 
There was a Time, when Dorimant and T 0 
Won ev ry Heart, and reign'd in ey * Eye: : y 
: | . 
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Till this »ew Sot, this moralizing Fool, 
Has turn'd the Theatre into a School: 

In Rome or Athens this might be allow'd, 
In Heathen Times, and to a Zarb rous Crowd: 
Or here, among the poor unpoliſh'd People, 

He might have choſe a Honſe that had a Soul) 
But in ſo courtly and refin d an Age, 

To preach up muſty Morals from the Stage; 
hate er ſome Prudes may plead in his Defence, 
Argues the Creature loſt to common Senſe. 
To vulgar Taſtes ſuch Staff might give Delight, 
But ſure for Penance you came here to Night: 
dince you wou d mortify, you have your Wiſh, 
Believe me tis a lean, a Lenten Diſh. 

0 gentle George, if he had ſtudied thee, 

He wou 'd have learnt to /ard his Comedy; 
He then had pleas'd the niceſt, beft-bred Taſte, 
Or wou'd have wrote in Character at leaſt: 
Whereas the Valette, now, is as Gallant, 


AS witty too, as I or Dorimant / 


222 JI PROLO OU E, Cc. 
| As witty ! nay as wild, as gay, as vain; 
Full as polite, and almoſt as prophane 3 
His Hero too Oh, tis a faithful Swain 
As ever ſigh'd upon Arcadian Plain; 
Loving, and eke Belor d, of Youth and Beauty, 
Yet waits to reconcile his Love and Duty. 

Oh! Etherege, Bard, of eaſy, luſcious Vein! ; 
Where are the Heroes of thy happy Reign! | 
Old Roman Heroes, famous for undoing, ' 

Who rais'd their Charatthrs on Rapes and Ruin! 
Thy Dorimant with nobler Maxims bleſs „ 
Had made right Uſe of Innocence diſtreſt ; h 


Superior to Reproach of Guilt, or Shame, - 


Had firſt enjoy d, and then deſpis'd the Dame; | 


Whilſt Thoy his Waſtes of Fortune to repair, 


Had crown'd his Firtues with ſome wealthy F air, 


Riſe mighty Shade, nor let this upſtart Drone, 


This puleing Moraliſt, uſurp thy Throne: 


Once more aſſert thy juſter Empire here, 


z 


| ; Till then, I take my Leave —.— adieu mes cheres. 
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To Myra, in his Sickneſs. 


Ci have you cry'd, when round Your Waſte 7 3 
I hung, | I 


And eager Tranſports falrer'd on my „ Tong 

When paſſionately wild, I fondly ſtrove 

To melt your native Coldneſs into Love; 

0 Phaon forbear— is this to love — for Shame! 

- Tis Youth, tis Heat, or cis a groſſer Name! 
Ah! ara, view me now in Rack of pain, 

And quit at once your Error and Diſdain ; 

dee! my Love laſts, altho' my Heat expire; 

If this be Love, that has outliv'd Defire : * 

Feel my fond Heart, how ſteady * tis how rue? 

How dead to all the Univerſe. but you! oh 

Regard my languid Pulſe, my lab ring Breath, 

And own he truly loves, 6 that loyes to Death, ”_ 
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To the Same, on ber Abſence 
7H Y will you chus iny juſt Reſentments 


move, 
Stay where you hte; and fly the Man 


you love? 
Alas! I rave— nor ſee my alter'd Fate ; 
Her Hate is turn d to Love, her Love to Hate: 
It muſt be ſo—if Abſence gave her Pain, 
How wou'd ſhe haſten to my Arms again 
Ah! cruel Myra, did you love like me, 
You cou'd not bear to ſwell with Miſery : 
One Hour of Abſence were an Age's Grief, 
And orief u wou d haſten to its own Relief. 


How ſwift FER Time to my Deſtruion move, 
 Abare your Paſſion, and inflame my Love? 
Ti ime, whoſe deſtructive Hand all elſe impairs, 8 


| Reſtores my Sorrows, 3 and renews 1 Cares : 5 


7 T1 Same, on . Acer. 225 


The diſmal Hours, che Minutes as they flow. 

Add Grief to Grief, and Miſery to Wos. 
To Sleep and Silence for Relief I fr,. 

But Sleep and Silence all Relief deny: 

Or if by Chance ſhorr Slumbers eloſe my Eyes, 


+ +l AMES OT U YE eee 12 — „ 


Diſtracting Dreams 3 my Miſeries. 


T " as 
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Sdon as my refileſs Nies are calls away; 


I plunge into the Hurry of the Day; ; 1 
— a Croyd of vai vain Alen try 


To loſe * ſelf, my Love, my N ach 
Ah! cruel Love, how vainly do T ſtrive, | 5 0 | 5 
The Night e and all 1 my Woes revive. 4 
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Th us do 6 6 Gies i in 1 0 Succeſſion move, 


Circling as Time, and endleſs as my Love : "ES 
T hus muſt 1 die forlorn, ill Heay'n n reſtore . 


371 — 


The lovely Hhra ro > my Eyes once more ; ; 


— — — 


226 To the Same, on ber Ainet. 


Then in a Flood of rape'rous' Bis 
And loſe in one cranſponng Kiſs oy 
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JEALOUSY, 


Mr Tb Be TEE: Nl — 


* a | Lavy, 3 


. Khied, ne from. his Rage, cles 
4 Powers! f 3 


This Tyrant chat inbitrers all my Howes. 
Ab! | Love, you" ve poorly play d the Monarch's Part, 
You conquer c d, but you can't defend my Heart: 
So bleſs d was I throughout chy happy Beisn, 

1 thou ought this M onſter baniſh'd mou thy Trin, 


But 


N 
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But you wou ud raiſe him to o ſupport your Theone, 
And now he claims your Empire as his own: 
Or tell me, Tyrants, have you both agreed, 
Thar where oo „ che Other Thad ſucceed. 


1 
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ö F ir be true, corleſtial Powers; 8 

T* That you have form'd me fair, 

And yet in all my vaineſt Hours l 
My Mind has been my Care; for” 1 
Then in Return I beg rhis a, b 


As you were evet kind 
What envious Time takes from 15 1 
Beſtow * Ws Mitid: * 


. 
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| By: Dr. Da EANY 3 3 Upon ſeeing 


_ himſelf. in the Glaſs. 


— 5 1 244 TOW | 
ö Hen 1 8 evancſcent Sate, 
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OW, fleeting is its Form, how ſhort its 
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My y [lng wad my Stay, en. til, 
Not on ay own, bur on anothers Will... BIRT 
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T ask my ſelf, as I my Image view, 


Which is the rea/ Shadow of the wo? 


82 . a \ kd 


Os 


. TY 0 oe vo Can 1 
oo tell me, dk I am cold 
Alas! your Frowns:have made me old: 
All Nature droops wben 80, is dow nz: 
My Heart is chill d if Cie PT UK” 


Then go bet, Celia, lovely Maidt one rl 7 
The Crime your ſelf has caus d upbradſj 


Change into Smiles that cold Diſdain, 


My Youth will ſoon return again: 


Oh! do not frown, or don't complain. 
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To 


-- 


| ee ge Wee C 0 
X XN ode ofp oe oh He: Wo; * * ** * ½ „* K 
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7 4 Tixb *, on ſeeing ſome 
Verſet, in Praiſe of . on 4 Hane 


# Glaſs. „ 


E T = brirl Beauties of a Vear, 
See their frail Na ames,: and Lovers Vows writ 


* 
E 2 
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here; 1 : 
Who ſings thy ſolid Worth, and forlſ F ame, 
On pureſt Adamant ſhould cut thy Name; 


* 
5 


Then wou d thy Fame be from Oblivion fav d, 


0 2 4 'M 


On chy own Heart my Vos muſt be engrav d. 
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** E L L 4, when 1 we e your Beauties Tracey | 
| How eaſily 1 we find, CER 125 2 
1 hat Nature, when ſhe form d your Tate, | 


But copied from your Mind: 


| And leſt your Form ſhould make you vain, 


She wiſely did provide 


| Superiour Beauty, both to pain 


And moderate your Pride. ' 


Reſolying that no Vice ſho bond ſpoil 
What ſhe ſo well deſign 4, 5 


She wiſely made your Face a Foil 


To your more lovely Mind, 


The Dutcheſs of Grafton. þ 
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CS”. Nee Pallas did her Form Aiſzuiſe, 
: | And ſeem'd a Man to mortal 1925 


o 406 2 great Upſes Heir; 
And when ſhe found that Task 

| Was done, 5 
She thus debe the Hes Son. 


" Artend, my Charge, whilſt I relate. 
+ 8 What s written in the Book of Fate; 1 
© Tho to the Heay' ns I now muſt ſoar, © 


© Tm doom d to viſit Earth once more; 
„ " 


e 
— — 
% 
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* Whoſe jarring Sons he will unite ; 


* aA 


2 32 + 75 15 Dutcheſs of Gr ion. 


08 F, or 3 1 have a Task afſign' d, 


* To guard another Prince's Mind, 


= A Prince whom Jove will form for 8 * 


* Whom fair  Hybernia ſhalt obey, 
« I whom der He will ng dach, 


TOE, rg Eg et ay 


* Who, when united, will agree 


They owe that Happineſs to me. 


«To guard his Heart from Female Wiles, 
.* TlH always dreſs my Face in Smiles, + 
And win his Soul by evry Grace, 

e Worthy the Luſtre of my Race. ; 


* Old Mentors Form no more T'll wear, 


"Pur: my own native Shape and Aire; 
« Tho' now In rank'd among the Men, ” 
7 They'll call me eH EN 47 E 5 0 4 chen. i 


; 
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To 


24234422334 28 12223242242 
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To the Right Honourable 


Arthur, Earl of Angleſey. 


Suppoſed to be written by Dr. Delany. 


F the old Samian Doctrine of Spirits be true, 


Then Ciceros Soul does Penance in Jou; 


I 


For Fove, when he ſaw him io fond of Applauſe, 
Which ſway'd him much more than che Client or 
Cauſe, b 

Determin d his Soul to your Body to doom, _ 
Great as when firſt he aſtoniſh' d old Rome, | | 
Wich all his old vertues, a ſecond time bleſs d, 
And Fortitude added to crown all the reſt; 4 3 
But to check the vain Glory that reign'd in his 
| Spirit, : 


He gave Tou an Ear that can t bear your own "Me: 


Lit. 


7 ella 41 NPI Lads Hou ple 
bo various Hearts ſurpriſe: 210 
"i stel: 8 Soul lies all her Power, 


—— w 


—— 
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And Stella 8 more confin d: 
All can diſcern a F ace that's fair, = 


But few a lovely Mind. 


— 
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33 : Or culrivated Lands; 
Like Baftern Tyrants Flavia deigns 
Io rule 0 0 er barren Sands. 


CP EY 


* F 


Thy Beauty” 8 only Store; 
Thy Charms will ev'ry Day decreaſe, 
Fach Day gives Stella more. 


* 


More boundleſs Flavid O ; Conquelts arc, # | 


8 rella, like Britain' 8 Monarch, "reigns 1 


T hen boaſt, fair Flavia boaſt thy Face, 


As 


All ſubmitted to thy Uſe, 


An Imitation of ANACREONS 


GRASHOPPER; ap d to Mr, 
T. S. commonly known by the Name 
3 1 5 _ 


PAIL happy liccle haul; - 
Delight of Men, Nau. ha 1 


Chad hes view wit the joyous 
Earth; ods od 


And inſpir'd by cheerful wi. 5 „ 


Mak ſt the World around thee thing; 1 
Thine the Fraith, and thine the Flow 1 
Thine whateꝰ' er the winged Hours 


O'er Sea, or Earth, or Air produce, 


All 


. ahayiterint dine Sr Be 9. hed ee 946, SR. y 
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236 h Imitation 5 Anacreon. 


All tot thee due Homage pay, A 
Monarch 7. hou, and Tribute T 0. 


Thee Inndcence —d Love commend, 
Thee nad ſalute their F riend; 
Pleas d they ſee thee fit and ſing; 


Emblem of the welcome Spring. 


Whate'er the bounteous Gods beſtow, 
Thou giveſt with equal Bounty too; 
And careleſs of Fururity, 5 
appy + hou liv . 


75 


Tin ime before thee flags his Wing, 
And faſter than he flies you ſing ; ; 
And if Duration, as we're taught, 
Is meaſur d by ſucceſſive Thought; ; 
Or if, as wiſeſt Men confeſs, 
Tis beſt cſicem'd by Happineſs ; 8 


5 
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You 


An Imitation of GOES 237 


You: in the Compaſs of a Day, e 
Live age 1 than e med ot OM 

Hail! bloodleſs, fleſhleſs Animal, FT, 
Wiſe at once, and muſical ; 


In thee the Muſes all rejoice, | 


falpirs thy Lays, and rune thy Voice: 3 
dne £ eur 
. 


Winter and Age before thee fly,” 28 7 1 . 
And thou can ſt never dread to die; & ; | i 5 : 5 
Death can thee of nought bereave, 1 : 4 Z 5 
Thou mock'ſt the Tyrant and the Grave: : : : 
Thou n Alcohol of Skin and Bone, 1 Fs 2 | 
Angelick airy Skeleton, 3 Ny | gl 2 
Body to Spirit rectify'd, 4% p | 5 f 133 
And nearly to che ode auyd. bros : al ey 
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t Alcohol, 4 Term in cui, zo T7 a eil, 1K 
that it can't le R. 0: 
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V o U who firſt rage 6 us in a chi ile 


True Humour, dreſs d in beaureous brle, 


* 14 3 * 11 8 # % 1 « & 


Apolle's Subſticute moſt fr, 


To raiſe and cultivate our Wit; - . 


In chis we habe our different View, 


Lou rival him, We copy you; 7 


Thoſe noble Diaughts you often make: | 


And copy too with | great Miſtake, 


So when the Buckler drop't by F: ate, 
From Heay' n, to ſaye the Roman State fl 


Others were made a Sen Crew, | | 


ne 


To guard, but not eclipſe che true. 8 


*. 


Our whole pretence to paſs for Wies, 


Is, that we are your Counterfeits. 
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DESCR IPTIO 
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$ „„ 7 
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or Dat ” V. la. I. 


1 E 8 "x 
You ſcarce upon the Borders enter, © & TILL 
- 


Before you're at the very Centre. 
A ſingle Crow can make it Night.. 
When o'er your Farm he takes his Flight; 


40 4 Dx: IT P 110 * 


„ 


Vet in this narrow. Compaſs, x we VE TE 
Obſerve a vaſt Variety; „ ESL 
Boch Walks, Walls, . and panertds) 
Windows, and Doors, and Rooms, and Stairs, 
And Hills, and Dales, and Woods, and F jelds, 

And Hay, and Graſs, and Corn it yields; 

Al ro vour Haggard rorqugleTſo” Thea io) 4 
Without the. Mowing or the Reaping, : 
A Razour, tho' to ſay't Tm loath, 

Wou'd | ſhave ”y and Fr (ag Ws b pot F 


SF * Ss — 1 * . 
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Tho ſmall's the Farm, Jet here's A Houſe 4 I 
Full large to entertain a Mouſe, 805 \ : N a I, 5 5 f 
But where à Rat is dreaded more | . K 
Than ſavage. Caledovian Bor : 
For, if tis enter d by a Rat, e ous 
There is no Room to bring a, Cat, „ 


— 
1 


... e . Dor -< 20 Ee Beans — 
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5 
* | 5 „ be a oy # a 
„ A little Rivlet ſeems to ſteal . 
Don thro' a Thing you call a Vale, 


of Deller Day's V Vill. 201 


Like Tears along a wrinkled Cheek, 


Like Rain along 4 Blade of Leek ; 

And this you call your ſweet Meander, 
Which might be ſuck d up by a Gandet, 
Could he but force his nieſifing Bil 
To ſcoop che Channel of the Rl. 


% CES. - ODE LEA WONT Ge. + - 


Tm ſure you'd make a mighty Clutter, | 


Were it as big as Gr «Kt 214247 V 


Next come I to your Kirchen-Gardeni} / 
Where one poor Mouſe wou d fare but hard in; 


And round this Garden is a Walk, 1 
No longer chan a Taylor's Chalk : 8 
Thus I 8 what Space Is in f Does 

A Snail .Erceps round it in a Minute. es 

One Lertice makes 2 ſhife to ſqueeze? 


Up thro' a Tuft you call your Trees; 
And once a Year a ſingle Roſe 
Peeps from the Bud, but never blows ; 


a In 


* 


242 ADrscairriox, Ge. 


In vain then you expect its Bloom! 5 


It cannot blow for want of Room. 


In "AP in al your boaſted Goat: - OE 
There s nothing bur your ſelf that's foe... : 


Ve R s Es Wrote: on one of the Win- 


aows of Dr. DELANYS mes 5 
Delville. ENT L 


A 


Bard, grown defirous of n his Pelf, 
Built a Houſe be was ſure would bold none 
but himſelf; | 


This enrag'd God Apollo, who Mercury ſent, 


And bid him 80 ask what his Votary meant: | 
Some Foe to my Empire has been his Adviſer, f 
Tis of dreadful portent when a Poet turns Miſer! 


N Tell 


VERSE Of 244 
Tell him, Hermes, from * tell that Subject of 
IM mige | 
I have ſworn by the PER to , defeat lis Deſign; 
For wherever he lives, the Muſes ſhall reign, 

And the Muſes, he knows, have a numerous Train. 


* 7 
' 
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+ aL 11 fins into a apes 
Chamber from a Shower of Snow. , 
O Leda look'd, when from the ſtarty Throne 

G She drew tlie Thunderer down; 

The little Bird in ſuppliant Shew, 
with drooping Wings, and penſive Head, 
(Emblems of Weakneſs, and of Woe) 

He look d as he for pity pray d, 
When lovely Myra, with officious haſte, 
Prepar d to ſhrowd him in her naked Breaſt: 
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The Cold he doubly dreaded fler 


Amar d, and en to ſee two ma Feeling 
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But ſoon as he had felt the raptu rous Embrace, A 


A 8 of Happineſs, till now, unknown to 


* eee TS CONE: eee eee ch md 


all the winged Race : — — — 

Eis feeble Faculties 1 . 77 _— 
Unable to ſuſtain ſo exquiſite 2 lie, 8 
With Fear TÞY crembled firſt, but now with Tran: 
Hen more zen mol nh Joo wha 
For howſocver Men admire 
Ihe humble Lark's ambitious Sar. 
| .Not one of all rhe feather'd I 11 175 
5 Had e er reachd Heav' n befor told 
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By Mr. STERLIN WG. 


| Xpandcd now the StHygian Portal lay, 
And wid'ning Gates the , gloomy 
Courts diſplay ; „ þ 
The. infernal Monarch, thro' the 
black Abodes, 
Summon'd his curs'd Divan of dreary Gods: 
The dusky Hoſt to horrid Counſel fly, 


And wing incumbent cn the burden d Sky: _ 
My: . . = 


- Their idle Rage, the baffled Furies mourn, 


The SPEEC ö 


All, juſtly c rang a, yell d for the dire Debate, 

And the Dome ſhook beneath | th unballow d 
Weight. | 

Rais d on his Throne, e o'er the 5 1 

Th imperial Fiend th aſſembled Fiends addreſs d; ; 

Ye outcaſt wretched Crew, abhorr d of Heay' n, 


And hither by vindictive Thunders driv n, 


Are thus, ſtill thus, inglorious daſtard Herd, 
The great Beheſts of Lucifer rever d: 

By Hell your Vengeance ſleeps, ſupine vou bo 
Nor dare conſpire 'gainſt yon” forbidden Sky : 
See how above they ſmile in Halcyon Peace, 
Polemick Wars, and Pulpit Tumults ceaſe ; E- 
See where abaſh'd pale Superſtition flies, 

And Error, chac d thro all its Mazes, dice ; | 


And all our Envoys, with Diſgrace, return: 
Each miſſionary Dæmon loud complains, 


And fell Erynyjs ſhakes her uſeleſs Chains; 


of LVUOCIPEX. 247 
Uproar, triumphant, fills the States below, | 
And ſwells the Horrors of infernal Woe : 
Machining Hell can't fix one Nation's Doom, 

Nor Spain's: Armada's, with the Wiles of Rome: 
Truth and Religion! how the Monſters riſe ! 
Advance on Earth, and gain upon the Skies ! 
Confirm'd by Blood, the Reformation ſtands, 
And ſpreads its Poyſon to remoteſt Lands; 
Freſh Proſelytes the hoſtile Preachers gain, 
And, by Example, all they get maintain. 
Thro' thoſe rude e where ne ne er 
- ſhone, 7 
Where I, the Prince of Darkneſs fr d my Throne, | 
Now wav d aloft, the Chriſtian Banners ſoar, 
And the new World the martyr'd God adore: 
Uncircumſcrib'd they urge their boundleſs W ay. 
And next cen Hell their Doctrine muſt obey: 
perhaps e'cn now our Confines it invades, 
And would include the Empire of the Shades: 


„„ Yew } 


Yes, we arc envy d our ſad only FEY ct BB 
The liquid Sulphur of the burning Lake; 8 
New Hells muſt be explor d (our King 070 P 
And new Cog Din, and Tortarean Coaſt. Wee? rei f 
] 
I 
0 


Can you, degenerate Souls, inactive lie, 
| You, who have ſhook che Empire of the Sky 2 
Can you, who graſp'd at Heav'n, and greatly fell 

From Slaves above, to reign ſupreme in Holl? : 
Who facd the Thynder in a burning Show'r, 25 0 
| And fought intrepid 'gainſt the Almighty Pow'r; ' ] 


Can you, thus tame, behold your abject Fate, 
= Nor prop, the Ruins of our falling State . | 
| —Y Exalted Spirits unconcern'd behold | 


| heir Pow, by Man, by Earth- born Man 1 | 
| cherial Beings own a mortal Sway, 

Awd by Al Emmet of material Clay 

But you, perhaps, forget your ancient Feud, 


And, pious Slaves! degen'rate into good; 
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a Honours you enjoy d before, 
Suppliant with Pray'rs, the Thunderer adorg: - 
Perhaps you'll ſhine with Cherubims again, 
And Heav'n relenting, break the eternal Chain; 
Once more, with flaming Miniſters enroll'd, 
Th Effulgence of Divinity behold— - 

But could Repentance deprecate my Crime, a 11 


s J 
1 


: 
So, -, 
* — 


Or were my Tortures limited by Time: 
And tho by baſe Submiſſion it were giyv n. 
Once more to gain von abd icated Heav n; 
Rather than fawn, or ſink ſo meanly low., 

III howl amidſt Infinity of Woe. 

That eaſy God I'd {corn, whom now I pn 

If he had puniſh'd with a milder F ate: 

For yon' bright Throne did my Revolt , 1 
And leſs than Hell's unworthy of the Sin: 
Victorious yet— in my unconquer'd Will, 

Were Pow'r but mine, I would defy him full, i 
Confound yon envy'd Heav'n with vaſt Alarms, 
And rouze contending Seraphims to Arms; 


Onee 
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Once more with brave confed' rate Badens riſe; 
And grapple with the Tyrant of the Skies. 


If yet your Thoughts with gen rous Vengeance 
eie, 

By Shame reproach'd to fear ſo weak a Foe; 
If yet with noble Indignation fir d, 
Anxious for Hell, with burning Rage inſpir'd ; 
Awake, ariſe, be glorious Miſchiefs hurl'd, 
And multiply Damnation thro' the World. 
Lo! J conjure you by yon boiling Flood, 

By thoſe great Pow rs inflexible to Good, 


JJ % ů Co HE ²ↄ Z ̃⅛ U 1 hs Pao Ws | 


By conqu ring Heav'n, by your immortal Hate, 
Behold with pity our declining State; 3 
| Turgid with Ills, let your Reſentment riſe, 
And ſcatter Hell- born RO thro Earth and 
a Skies; | 1 5 
Vengeance ſhall urge your bolder Souls t to dare, 
| Or Stratagem aſſiſt clandeſtine War. J 


_— 1 9892 1 SG 


— 


| 


A Nook ſcarce peopled thro yon' ſpacious Plain; 
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_ round, behold our ſolitary Reign, 


Think how we muſt, if thus our Tribute ceaſe, 
We muſt, if thus the Subject Damn'd decreaſe, 
Still unrevengd in living Burnings dwell, 

Or, what galls more, alone, in vacant Hell. T 
O! were your Souls, like mine, uncongquer'd Kitt, 
You'd riſe in Hate, and perſevere in Ill: 7 
Yes, I've a Mind with godlike Strength endu'd, 
Not quell'd by Danger, nor by Pain ſubdu'd ; 
And ſhall I now, Oh Shame! behold you yield 
Meck, and refign the long contended F. ield; 

It looks as Hell barren of Wiles was grown, 93 
And wanted Miſchiefs to ſupport our Throne: 
Ev'n ſimple Indians ſhall diſdain our Yoke, 

Nor more with humane Blood our Altars ſmoak | 
Not thus you ſhrunk, when in my Cauſe engag'd, 
Tho all the Thunders of the Almighty ragd; 


The! 
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; Tho * d with Guile, you charg 'd with en 
Might, 40 | BY 1 
And with aaa; Join'd nal Fight. 

| Yes, Lucifer, thy ev'ry. Subject boaſts, 

He fought the Armies of the Lord of Hoſts | 


* vain — fince All to Man's preſumptuous 


Sway, 

What once to Heav n they ſeorn d, Submiſſion 

6 py — 

| ” Could we behold the Seeds of hes Jace; ::> - 
And the World feel an elemental War ! [ 

Could we once hope an all deſtroying Fire! 

Could Being in a gen ral Blaze expire! 

Would Motion ſtagnate ! or the potent Flame 

Convert into itſelf this mighty Frame! 

Then patient might we wait the ruin d au, 

And we and Pain extinct with Nature fall! 0 

Twere mean, Revenge ſo ſhort-liv'd to attend, 

If we and Entity ſo ſoon ſhould end. 


He 


Se 
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He, the great King, all teeming Nature's Ga? 
Serene, ſecure,” omnipotently-proud 5" 7 
The Spring of Being, the Creation's Soul, 

That works von vaſt Machines, and moves the 
Whole; ne 
That awful Pow'r, who rules the SN n 
Whom circling Orbs of floating Light obey, - 
Shines forth, enthron'd, _— lambent ole 
ſtream, a + b i 5 05 
And ſhouting Angels hail the King faces Buna 
He, bove all Danger, ſelf-ſubſiſten reigns, 1 5 
And in himſelf the Sway of Worlds maintains 
Him, him, Alaſs! too fatally we found. 
No Darts could reach, nor leaguing Devils wound: 
But yet in Man, in Man, wn 1 
Yes, we ſuall find him vulnerable tiere: 
o glorious Thought! 1 
And let a God, in human Suff rings,” mourn , 
Haſte, while you may, while Fate is in your Pow'r, 
To Arms, to Arms, and ſnatch the ſmiling Hour; 
For 
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For ſdon ſhall the deteſted Period come, 8 —4 

The World's Cataſtrophe, and Nature's Doom, 
When all our Foes ſhall caſt their Cruſt of Qlay:! T 
To bask in Regions of eternal Day = T 
Fluſh'd with immortal Bloom and young Delight, 


To ſhine all glorify d in Seas of Light: 
To reap thoſe Crowns unfading Joys attend, | 


Joys without Bound, and Raptures without End: 
While we, accurſt, in Regions of Deſpair, 


Miuſt direful Rounds of circling Forments bear; 


Still laſt for Hell, immortaliz'd for Pain, 
And bound in Darkneſs, drag the Saviour's Cliain; 
Here the rack'd Soul for ever ſhall deplore 
Forbidden Death, and groan to be no more: 
In bleweſt Flames of molten Oceans toſt, -20y 288 
Where Life and Death have all Diſtinction loſt; 
Continued Plagues alternate Fate ſutpply, - 
Dying, Alaſs } we live, and living, dye: 
Back on themſelves reyolving Years ſhall run, 
And ſtart to ſee again their Courſe begun; 


5 A » 
Fu * 


To 


. 


Ten Thouſand Ages paſt, the reſtleſs Mind 
Still ſees Eternity's dark Gulph behind. 
(Time, in a Chaos of Duration drown d, 5 55 
Like undetermin d Space, admits. no Bound.) 
What tho each Grain that paves the pebbled Shore; 
Tho' evry twinkling Star be number d oer; % 
Still ſhall the Tis; the length ning Labour 
_ | i IM 
Nor the great Fe leſſen i tal Paſt— ban a t | 
Lo! now we plunge in Flames, thro Fires we coves. © 1 * f 
The fad Viciflitude of Tortures prove; 1 
And wing'd with Rage, thro! Hells umunbert | 
. ok «17 oi 2065 4 
The 'baleful Magazines of Pain 1 nod 
In vain—— hard Fate preſerves this hated Breath, 


And locks each friendly Avenue to Death; 
God cannot ceaſe, nor Heay'n abſurdly kind. 
Deſtroy the Eſſence of th eternal Mint. 
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Too long; wet: ih bootlels Wiles vb töibd, 
Vour Sons diſrourag d, and your Patriots foi d; = 
Arts incffeual; and abort l Schemes, DAY 94d. 
Sbew bow we kr fo d in Search Gf golden Dreams; 
Vengeance, temote, on airy Pinibs flew, 7145 off 
We Tag behin „ or empty Shades purſue: 25 
The Paths you'd ſhun, by adverſe Fate, you trod, 
And acted till! ſubordinate to God 
No more the fat -· ſvyoln Monk muſt be Am 89d 
Too long we e been with holy want ay; 2). 
Supinely wicked, in the Cloyſter bold, a 
Firm to our Cauſe in Will, in Action cold 
When o'er the World teiumphant Darkneſs Pn 
And Superſtition rais d its ſickly Head; 55 


When ſainted Cut. throats were invok'd ce FRY f. | 
And thickeſt Night involvd che lazy Air; 
'In private Cells, when - baniſh'd Learning 'groan'd, 
And Fryars acted what the Goths diſown'd ; 
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When ſlaviſh Minds, with boly fetters bound, 
In Miſts' of yu 1 were e drow 


Key. to more * than Egyyt knew they bow d; 

Their Pardons, Relicks, Diſpenſations fold, =, 

Leen d 11 in Cheats, they barter'd Heavn for 
Gold: 

o me ialpird. their Preſs with Legends groan'd, 

And licens d Lyes, for pious Frauds, w were ow, 

Then pompous Superſtition curs d the Land, 


* 


And Heavn was worſhip d but at ſecond- hand: 


But all too groſs for this politer Age; ; 


with ſuch our Honour muſt no more engage: 


Their coarſe-ſpun Plots beſt TD rhe bungling 
Sect, 1 | 1 
Who always Butcher when they ſhould diſſect, 
The World now difabus'd, a dawning Ray 
Expells the Vapour, and reſtores the Day 
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The Jeſuits muſt alone our Councils on: nel 
Earth's inmate Fiends, our great Vicegerents there; 
No Tribe and Patron better can agree, 


Than Teſuits, march 9. 0 Lucifer! with thee ; Kn 


Patient, determin d, diligent in Ill. 


Bold to attempt, and ſtedfaſt to full; 


They trace Events to their remoteſt Springs: 
And penetrate the Cabinets of Kings; = 
where er they probe, th unguarded Minute find, 


Nor fail t unlock the ſubtle Stateſman s Mind. 3 


Wou d you ſet Nature in a Blpcmm——comumantdbre 


And ſee ar once they toſs the kindling. Brand; TI 


Aw'd by no Danger, by no Fear poſſeſt, 


Not Racks extort the Secret from their Breaſt; IS 


Learning's deep Mae Opus ey 1 Branch they 
ſean, 


4; 


Mature in Books, and ee in 110 


Fertile in Fraud, on Miſchiefs they . 
A Kingdom s Fall ſwells in each vaſt Doſgn j 


To 
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To act, before Temptation, they proceed, | 


And Hell is but Spectator of the Deed: 

Lo! there a holy Ruffan ſtands prepar d, 

And dauntleſs, ſtabs a Monarch midſt his Guard; 
While here an Emperor in Anguiſh groans, 
(Ev'n Hell all Share of the damn'd Fact diſowns) 


Sec at the Altar, writh'd in Pain, he lies; 


He kneels, devours his poyſon d God, and dies. 
Be ſuch, your mighty Miniſters, employ d, | 
Nor $atas's Kingdom ſhall be yer deſtroy'd ; 
By thoſe we yet may ſhake the Tyrant's Throne, 


At leaſt confirm the Subject Earth our own; 
The glorious Scene, with Ills important fraught, 


Dawns on my Mind, and opens to my TOR 
Now if your animated Courage dare 


Tempt the known Dangers of invaſive War, 
Soon your try'd Chief ſhall ſhine in Arms again, 


And ruſhing Legions crowd th' etherial Plain: 
But if wich Horror that raſh Thought confounds, 
And recent r ſtill you feel the fiery Wounds, + 
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| Let each alternate ſpeak, and each impart 
The well-weigh'd Dictates of a Patriot-Heart; 5 


W iles unexplor'd before, Revenge molt fell, 


Pregnant with Terrors, and mature for Hell. 


If by our Crimes, their Puniſhment we rate, ; 


Afflicting Hell appears too mild a Fate; 


And tis ſome Eaſe, amidſt the dreadful Fall, 
To think we bravely have deſerv'd it all: 
Already, Stygian Chiefs, you know the worlt, 


Nor can be more ſuperlatively curs'd: 


Nought you've to loſe, but may wh noble Pride 


Erect your Thrones on Earth, ſince Heav'ns deny d; 


Once more ſee Vice advance her Hydra Head, 


And thro the Poles your wide Dominion ſpread. 


He ſpoke, and ſtrait a riſing Murmur ran, 


Spread oer the Dome, and fill'd the black Divan; 


Murmurs, and half. choak d Words, were heard a- 


round, Eo . 
Accents confus'd, and a diſcordant Sound. 


To Robert Lovett, Ef; 
Author of a TRAGED L, calld 
The BasSTARD. 


By the SAME. 


14/talian Springs in heavnly 
Numbers flow, | : 

And in the Poet's Lays their 
Magick ſhew : 


2 N 18 Ly FAS Homer, in Dreams, before his 


| Pope diſplay d 
The Muſes ſporting under Pindus Shade; 
So may the Rays of thy coleftial Fire 


Blaze from thy Work, and all my Soul inſpire! 


— 
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: Ho may my Muſe exalt her render Wing, 


Nor in the Poet, violate the Friend, 
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My raviſh'd Soul is wrapt in ev'ry Line; 


I read the Image, and I ſee the Thing; 


To Robert Lovett, Eſq, © 


Who fluſh'd by thee, to thee attempts to OY! 
Vet here, no tuneful Flattery, offend, 


As Juno s Birds, with gaudy Plumes, ſurprife, 
And glow with Stars from Argus radiant Eyes 45 
As in the milky Way, confus dly bright, 

T en Thouſand Suns their diſtant Rays unite; 
So from thy Scenes ſuch numerous Beauties ſhine, 


One Wonder paſt, before a greater lies, 
Fills peep oer Hills, aud Alps on Alps ariſe: 
Such Energy thy ſtrong Ideas bring, «© 


From Charm to Charm, like * Maids, I'm 
toſt, | | 

And all the Pleaſure's in a Rapture loſt : 

How will thy Work the Serpent's Teeth beguile, 


when gnawing Envy grates againſt the File! 
. „ 


Thy Characters as nice Proportion bear, 
As Roſs's Sweetneſs Joyn'd to Mountjoy's Air: 
You copy Nature, and in that excel, 
Nature! the Standard ſtill of writing well- 


Rome s T yrants live in animated Stone, 


And ſtern, in monumental Marble, frown: 
There Lights and Shades maintain an artful Strife, 


And the ſmooth Canvas ſwells with mimick Life; 


Fo; theſe once : ſeen, like tranſient Dreams, they 


i 
Forgot, as Faces from reflecting Glaſs: 
More ſtrong thy lively Images ſurprize, 


You ſtrike the Soul, while they attract the Eyes. 


While great * Humalto labours in his Woe, 

The Hero riſes, as Misfortunes flow : 

My Tears, my Soul, thro' each parherick Like; 
Conſeſs the Baſtard of a Race divine g 
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Hop * The Hero of the Tragedy, 
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264 To Robert Lovett, E;, 


"A Baſtard more illuſtrious than r 


In all the Pomp of Prince and Conqueror: 
When- e' er he rages with inteſtine Fires, 

My Spirits ſink, and all my Blood retires ; 
When his great Soul his ſpurious Birth uns N 


My heaving Boſom ecchoes all his Groans; 


MV. Sighs burſt forth to catch his parting Breath, 
And I am loſt in momentary Death. 


Uncircumferib'd your boundleſs Mind explotes 


A new Elizium on Ideal Shores: 


No Stagyrite, nor magiſterial Law, 


No ſervile Rules your tow'ring Genius awe : - 


" Careleſs of Cenſure, you refine Your Thoughts 


To glorious Errors, and exalted Faults. 


Let droning Scenes a languid Audience lull, 


| Coldly compleat, methodically dull, 


Still loſt to me, where no warm Spirits riſe, 


Such Droſs, a heavy Caput mortuum, lies; 


To Robert Lovett, Eſq: Ag 


With conſcious Pow r 171 forceful Muſe N 
And would extort involuntary Tears; 
Shew how alternate Love and Rage poſſeſs 
The generous Maid, and Hero in Diſtreſs; 
paint the young Warriour's laſt convulſive Strife; 
The Soul juſt quiv ring on the Verge of Life; 
The frighted Virgin, with diſheveld Hair,. 
The Gloom of Inceſt, horrid with Deſpair ; T3 
The Rage of Furies in th' adultrous Breaſt, | 
And Angel-F orms in Female Shapes confeſs d; 
The circling Joys, that wait the virtuous Pair, 
Charming as Friendſhip, and as Honour fair. 
Twas greatly brave, to curb an impious Age, a 
| if een | reform the Pulpit by the Stage; 
While Colliers Ghoſt exults, and ſmiles to ſee 
His generous Labours were not loſt in thee. 
Hence, ye Profane,—nor in our Circle ſtand—_ 
Our * Hermit warns ye with his ſacred Wand: 
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266 Ti Robert Lovett, Es: 


Hence, ye wild Herd, where whining Lovers cant, 


He waves ye hence No baleful Vice ſhall lain, 
No Irreligion blaſt his hallow'd Scene——— — N 


Or ſwelling Fuſtian bold Blaſphemers rant; 
Condemn thoſe Precepts, which you dread to hear, 


] 
Truths which re freeze the ma Soul to. 
Fear - 


Defy, me the Bu Rod, 


And ſcoff the Armies of the living God: 


But, you Sir, ſtill for ſacred Truth engage, 


Firm, unapall d, tho Hell united Rage] |} 


A well · dreſt Rabble in our pit appears, 0 
Whoſe Length of Wiz conceals their Length of Ears; IW | 
Such Tools Tve heard condemn my wretched Stufi, i - 


Whoſe addled Brains evaporate n Snuff. ; 


Let Malice, Envy, in Cabals engage, 


- And with the Impotence of Nonſence rage; 
Vet look, like mo, with Scorn and Pity, down 


On a Beau-Mob, and vain tumultuous Town; 
TT Deſpiſc 


ee eee 


, Peſpiſe each Witling, each cenſorious Aſs, 

Thoſe Sewrs, thro' which the Filths of Cities paſs, - 
„ Bravely thou'ſt dard the Chariot of the Sun, 
And at thy Dawn in full Meridian ſhone; 
Bold as Prometheus, lo! to chee tis givn, 


Alike, t' invade the Magazines of Heavn; 


From thence, * Aſteria's dazling Charms ſurprize, 


Drawn from cœleſtial Fire, or Roſs's Eyes. 


The Muſe, by me, Columbus- like, ſhall boaſt 
New Worlds diſcover'd, and an unknown Coaſt; 
Buskin'd by me, ſhe firſt eſſay'd to rage, 
And teebly learn'd to tread an 7rifh Stage: 
But now, Americus divides the Fame; 
"I The Land 1 firſt explord, ſhall bear your Name! 
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| Whitten | and ſpoken by the late Mr. R. Eftcourt v. 
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Duke of OR MON D, A 


In an Entertainment 10 him, made H In 


the Citizens of Dublin. Fn 


ä 


: — — en 
d Joy cho rude) our Ciry bai N 


5 me ſay, 4. 


J | | 
5 Each Faculty and Trade | does Tc 
Homage pay 


For the tranſcendent Honour of; A. 
this Day. 0 | 

e Nature's Deſign, Decrees, and Will we read, 

© Great Nature guides us, and we muſt ſucceed. 


#5. I 


To 55 1 Duke of Ormond. | 209 | 8 


« See, Sir, my learned Eſculapian Band, 
Apollo, Python, all at your Command; 


* * 


| « Theſe ſhall compound what Phæbus well contrives: 
" Your Health ſhall be the Care of all our Lives. 
Our City droopt, her Trade conſumptive lay, K 
And jarring Factions frightned Gain away. 
But all thoſe ſad Reflections now are Oer; 


nn your Arrival, Fortune brought us more 


Than Cer indulgent Nature did before. 
Not to look back to your remoter Days, 
Your lateſt + Act alone tranſcends our Praiſe; - | 
When Ocean ſaw, on his dread Surface ride, | 
A nobler Treaſure than his Waters hide; 
And Heaven thought fit to give that mighty Prize 2 ä } 
To him alone that could ſuch Wealth deſpiſe. | 


So well our generous Queen imparts Command, 


3 * 


And Princely Pow'r to your beſtowing Hand: 
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Long live the my in 8 Ormond hers. 


zo ASvrircn, G... 


Of all her Worthies, ſhe thought you alone, 
Of Mind cnough to repreſent her T hrone. = x 
To ſmile on Merit, languid in Diſtreſs,  - 


To raiſe the Humble, and the Proud depreſs's 


All which, tho you perform with noble Grace, 
'Tis but our Expectation from your Race. | 
We ſec in you, great Sir, the Days renew; 


Tr which efure our Ide tins de-, news. ©" 


Who till inſpiring Favorr did impart ] 
To modeſt Virtue, and ingenious Art: 
Since then ſuch Trophies teidorn our Iſle, 

And Heaven, and You, on all ſerenely mile, 

Let every Ci zen fay, with fervent Pray r, | 
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No kind Oppreſſor fills our criti; Hand, 


OT 


Connaught become uncontroverted Land: 


With Pity then, our hapleſs State behold, 


_ Unbleſs'd with Suits, and deſtitute of Gold: | | 
To us your wonted Charity extend, 3 


Vour Crowns and Scepters for one Fomight lend: 
Me too have Langs, and We can loudly roar, 


And ofer the crowded Pit in Fuſtian ſoar; 


Th' Attorney and Solicitor ſhall new, 


Great Scipio's Virtue, Carthage's Overthrow ; 


And Hannibal, adorn d with Blew Shalloon 


Wich Juſtice, ſhall be play d by B Mes ; 


In Drugget Dreſs, of Thirteen Pence a Tard, 
F-— B— ſee' amongſt his Perſian Guard. 
See how the Lordly Monarch treads the stage; 


How ſtrong his Eloguence, how juſt his Rage: / 

To him the liſning Crowd with Rev rence bow; - 

Attend his Diclates, and his Pow'r allow: 

Our ſprightly Touths, inur'd to Nojſe and Squable, 

In 6 . ſhall form a factious Rabble. 
And 


Ul 
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Aid Ho for Jui Mien and Aibatburdati ; 

For fighting Scenes ſhall furniſh ſtrong Detachment. 
Thus ſhall the 7] heatre and Bar unite, 

Actions improve, and give a new Delight; 

Oer this fair Realm extend our wide Command, 
For what can Wit and Eloquence withſtand ? 


I ll 
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EPILOGUE 


To their Graces the Duke and Dutcheſs 
of GRAT TON: 4: the Theatre i 1 
Dublin. 


* 


Written and Spoken — Mr. e 


— 


8 


8 

„ Who, gracious, on our . 
Labours ſmile; 1 

5 To you, thus low, your Servants 


| bow; — to you, 
Their only Hope, they for Protection ſue, : 
And beg your Aid againſt th' Aſſaults of Time, 
4 We ſuffer by that old Offender s Crime: 
Theſe Walls impair'd by vim, diſclos'd ſuch Flaws, 


| The Ladies trembled at a loud Applauſe. 
= „ Wa 


— 


When in ſofc Scenes we exercis'd our Calling, 

We mov d their Terror, —leſt the Roof was falling: 

Scarce durſt we repreſent a Tragick Battle, 

And, ſtruck with Dread, —_— W. our Tanne 
rattle. 

But for 2 while we now ſuſpend our Fear, 

And can ſecurely bid you welcome here? 

Nor ſhall the Crack of one disjointed Rafter, 


Diſturb the — 8 or interrupt your Laughter. 


This Pile, the Temple of Apollo, roſe," 


When Charles return'd, to give his Realms Repoſe: 4-1 


So true is what our fam d Roſcommow” ſings, 

Who joyns the Muſes to the Fate of Kings: 

* By ſecrer Influence of indulgent . 

** Empire and Poeſy together riſe. 

This Houſe, we hope, is not of long Duration. 
The Hint ſuffices to a gallant Nation: 

Let not the Ladies Fears their Joys reſtrain, 


Ner with their Pleaſures mix perpetual Pain, 


1 3 Wich 


0 
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wich a new 7. heatre oblige the Fair, 
Who elſe, will all to London- Plays repair; 
With one Conſent, like Swallows, bid adieu t'ye, 


And leave poor Dublin deſtitute of Beauty. 


The greateſt Patriots have in every age 
Made it their Glory to ſupport the Stage : | 
Your Anceſtors, to raiſe this Dome combin'd, 
Improv'd our Pleaſures, and our Taſte refin'd : 


May you, like them, the Arts of Peace maintain, 


Since George, like Charles, renews a peaceful Reign. 
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"By the late Mr. PARNEL, 


| — atibus adore Calcar. | " 
Ur Sexo majore ow Helicona virentem. Hor. 


To Hwy Lor d . Bolingbroke. 


| Hate the Pulgar with untuneful * 
Mind, . be 
Hearts uninſpir'd, and Senſes un- 

refin d. | 


"SDA & Hence ye Prophane, J raiſe was | 


ſounding String, 
And Bolingbroke deſcends to hear me ſing. 


F 1 / When 
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When Greece cou'd Truth in Myſtick Fable ſhroud, 
And with Delighr inſtruct the liſt ning Crowd, 

An ancient Poet (Time has loſt his Name) 
Deliver'd Strains on Verſe to future Fame. 

Still as he ſung, he rouch'd the trembling Lyre, 
And felt the Notes a riſing Warmth inſpire. 

Ye, ſweerning Graces in the Muſick Throng, 

Aſſiſt my Genius, and retrieve the Song 


From dark Ollivion. See, my Genius goes 


Io call it forth. Twas thus the Poem roſe. 


| | id yer the Nation prune, and keep for Show; 
* Where 


THE T is the Muſe Horſe, and U on high 
The daring Rider to the Muſes Sky: 

Who, while his Strengtli to mount aloft he tries, 

Py Regions varying in their Nature, flies. 

At firſt he riſes oer a Land of Toil, 

A barren, hard, and undeſerving Soil: 


Where only Weeds from heavy Labour grow, 
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Where Couplers jingling on their Accent run, 

Whoſe Point of Epigram is ſunk to Par. 

Where * Wings by Fancy never feather'd fly, 

Where Lines by Meaſure form d in Fatchets lie; 

where Altars ſtand, erected Porches gape, 

And Senſe is cramp'd while Words are par d to | 

Shape; e 

Where mean Acroſticts labour d in a Frame, 

On ſcatter d Letters raiſe a painful Scheme; 

And by Confinement in their Work controul * 

The great Enlargings of the boundleſs Soul. 

Where if a Warriour's elevated Fire 

| Wou'd all the brighteſt Strokes of Verſe require, 

Then ſtraight in Anagram, a wretched Crew, 

Will pay their undeſerving Praiſes too ; 
While on the Rack his poor disjointed Name 

Muſt tell its Maſter's Character to Fame, 


ſO © 


* 
— 


„ “ Theſe and the like Conceits of putting Poems into ſeveral Sh yes 
by the different Lengths ef Lines, are frequent in old Poets of moſt 
Languages. | | Re | 


T4 a 
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And (if my Fi ire and Fears aright prefage) 

To lab'ring Writers of a future Age 

Shall clear new Ground, and Grotts and Cayes r6- 

pair, | 

To civilize the babbling 8 — TO 
Then while a Lover treads a lonely Walk, 
His Voice ſhall with his own Reflection talk; 

Ihe cloſing Sounds of all the vain Device, 

Select by Trouble, frivolouſly nice, 

Reſound through Verſe, and with a falſe Pretence 

| Support the Dialogue, and paſs for Senſo. 

Can Things like theſe to laſting Praiſe pretend? 
. Can any Muſe the worthleſs Toil befriend 2 4 


Fe ſacted Virgins, in my Thoughts adord, 


| Ah! be for ęyer in my Lines deplord! 
If Tricks on Words acquire an endleſs Name, | 
And Trifles Merit in the Court of Fame, 


| 44 At this the Poet ſtood concern d a while, 
And new d his Objects with a ſcornful Smile: 
. 5 0 hen 
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Then other Jugin of diff'rent kind,” | 
« With diff rent Workings enter'd on his Mind; 


„At whoſe Approach he felt the former gone, 


„ And ſhiver'd in Conceit, and thus went on. 


By a cold Region next the Rider goes, 

Where all lies cover'd in eternal Snows; 
Where no bright Genius drives the Chariot high, ; 
To glitter on the Ground, and gild the Sky: 
Bleak level Realm, where Frigid Stiles abound, 
Where never yet a daring Thought was found, 


But counted Feet is Poetry deſign'd, 
And ſtarv d Conceits that chill the Reader 8 Mind, 
A little Senſe in many Words imply, 


And drag with loit'ring Numbers flowly by. : 4 i 
Here dry ſententious Speeches half aſleep, 1 
Prolong'd in Lines, o'er many Pages creep; 
Nor ever ſhew the Paſſions well expreſt, - = 


Nor raiſe like Paſſions in another's Breaſt. 


Here 
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Here flat e es fair Exploits debaſe, 
In Meaſures void of ev'ry ſhining Grace; 


Which never arm their Hero for the F ield, 


r , 7 §— — 2 
Sax * 
= , A 4 
+. 
- 
Ul * 


Nor with Prophetick Story paint rhe Shield ; 
Nor fix the Creſt, nor make the Feathers wave, 
5 Nor with their Characters reward the Brave; ; 
| n Undeck'd they ſtand, and unadorn d with Praiſe, 
BE And fail to profit, while they fail to pleaſe. 
| Here forc'd Deſcription is ſo ſtrangely wrought, 
It never ſtamps its Image on the Thought ; ; 
The liveleſs Trees may ſtand for ever bare, 
And Rivers ſtop, for ought the Readers care; 
They ſee no Branches trembling in the Woods, 
Nor hear the Murmurs of encreafing Floods, 
| Which near the Roots with ruffled Waters flow, 
And make the Shadows of the Boughs below. 
Ah! ſacred Verſe, replete with heavy nly Flame, 
& Such cold Endeavours wou'd invade thy N ame ! 
* ; The Writer fondly wou'd in theſe ſurvive, 
N 3 ; Which, wanting Spirit, never ſeem d alive: 
0 But 


But if Applauſe or Fame ancad his Pen, : 
Let breathleſs Statues paſs for breathing Men. 


© Here ſeem' d the Gun rouck'd at wa he 


ſung, 
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And Grief a while delay'd his Hand and Tones „ 


* Bur ſoon he check'd his Fingers, choſe a Strain, 


0 . Aud flouriſh'd ſhrill, and thus aroſe again. 


Paſs the next Region, which jo to Show, | 


* 


Tis very open, unimprov'd, and low; 
No noble Flights of elevated Thought, 
No nervous Strength of Senſe maturely wrought, 


Poſſeſs this Realm; but common Turns are there, 


Which idly ſportive, move with childiſh Air. 
On callow Wings, and like a Plague of Flies, 
The little Fancies in a Poem riſe, | 
The jaded Reader ev ry where to ſtrike, 

And move his Paſſions ev ry where alike. 
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There all the peaceful Nymphs are forcd to play, 


th El ay on the 


Where any Water bubbles i in the Way: 


There ſhaggy Satires are oblig d to rove 


In all che Fields, and over all the Grove; 
There ev'ry Star is ſummon'd from its Sphere, 


To dreſs one Face, and make Cloriuda fair: 


There Cupids fling their Darts in ev ry Song, 


While 'Nature ſtands neglected all along : 
Till the teiz'd Hearer, vex d at laſt to find 


One conſtant Object ſtil aſſault the Mind, 


Admires no more at what's no longer new, 

And haſtes to ſhun che perſecuting View. 

There bright Surprizes of Poetick Rage, 

( Whoſe Strength and Beauty more confirm'd in 
Age, 

For having laſted, laſt the FT fill) 

By weak Attemps are imitated ill, 


4 Or carry'd on beyond their proper Light, 
Or with Refinement flouriſh'd out of Sight. 


There 
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There Metaphors on Metaphors abound z \ bak 
And Senſe, by diff rent Images, confound: 
Strange injudicious Management of Thought, 
Not born to Rage, nor into Method brought. 
Ah, ſacred Myſe / from ſuch a Realm retreat, 
Nor idly waſte the Influence of thy Heat 


wad 


On ſhallow Soils, where quick Productions riſe, 
And wither as the Warmth that rais d them dies. 


5 Here o'er his Breaſt a ſort of Pity roll d, 
* Which ſomething lab ring in the Mind control d; 
5 « And made him touch the loud - * 

Strings, 
8 While thus wich Muſick's s ronger Tone he bas. | 


Moum higher ſtill, ill keep thy faichful Gin 
Mind the firm Reins, and curb the Courſer's Heat; 
Nor let him touch the Realms that next appear, 


Whoſe hanging Turrets ſeem a Fall to fear, 


] 5 Ts i: 
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1% . Ee dn the 
And ſtrangely ſtand along the Tracts of Air, 
Where Thunder rolls, and bearded Comets . 2 
L The Thoughts that moſt extravagantly ſoar, 
The Words that ſound as if they meant to roar; ; 2 
For Rant and Noiſe are offer'd here to Choice, 115 


: And ſtand elected by the Publick Voice. 
All Schemes are ſlighted which attempt to ſhine, : 


Ar once with ſtrange and probable Deſi ign; 
Tis here a mean Conceit, a vulgar View, 
Thar bears the leaſt Reſpect to ſeeming true * 


While ev'ry trifling Turn of Things is ſeen 


To move by Gods deſcending in Machine. 


Here ſwelling Lines with ſtalking Strut proceed, 


And in the Clouds terrifick Rumblings breed : 


Here fing/t Heroes deal grim Deaths around, 
Aud Armies periſh in tremendous Sound : 


Here fearful Monſters are preſerv d to die, 


ts ſuch a Tumult as affrights the Sky; 


For which the golden Sun ſhall hide with dread, 


= 4rd Neptune left his ſedgy-matted Head, 
> ch ; 


. Mont 
- 1 5 
42 by 
3 2 . 
bc * 


Admire 


K 
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Admire the Roar, and dive with dire Diſmay, 

And ſeek his deepeſt Chambers in the Sc.. 
To raiſe their Subject thus the Lines deviſe, | //| ® 
And falſe Extravagance wou'd fain ſurprizee 
Vet ſtill, ye Gods, ye live untouch'd by Fear, 
And undiſturb'd at bellowing Monſters here: 
| But wich Compaſſion guard the Brain of Men, | * 
If thus they bellow thro' the Poet's Pen: | 
So will the Readers Eyes diſcern aright i ro6th 
The raſheſt Sally from the nobleſt F/jght; 4: 7 
And find that only Boaſt and Sound agree 
To ſeem the Life and Voice of Majeſi : 
When Writers rampant on Apollo call, | 
And bid him enter and poſſeſs them all, 

And make his Flames afford a wild Pretence | 
To keep them unreſtrain d by common Senſe; | | 
Ah! ſacred Verſe! leſt Reaſon quit thy Seat, 

Give none to ſuch, or give a gentler Heat. 


F * 5 Fr 
Twas 4 F 
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An Eſſay on the 


Tas here the Singer felt his Temper weoubli 


* By fairer Proſpeas, which aroſe to Thougir; 25 


« And in himſelf a while collected ſat, 


And much admit d at this, and much at char; 


wa Till all the beauteous Forms i in Order ran, 
& And then he took their Track, and thus began. 


—— 


Above the Beauties, far above the Show, 24 


In which weak Nature dreſſes here below, 


Stands the great Palace of the Bright and Hirt, 
Where fair Ideas in full Glory ſhine, 

Eternal Models of exalted Parts, 

The Pride of n and enen of leatts. 


* 
7 « 


Upon the firſt Artival 8 are ſeen 
Rang d Walks of Bay, the Muſes Ever. green, 
Each ſweetly ſpringing from ſome ſacred Bougli, 
Whoſe 1 8 Shade adorn d a Poets Brow, 


While 


2 


ile 
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While thro the Leaves, in unmoleſted Skies, 


The gentle Breathing of Applauſes flies, 


And Aart' ring Sounds are heard within the Breeze, 5 


And pleaſing Murmur runs among che Trees, 


And Falls of Warer j join che flatt ring Sounds, 


And Murmur ſoft ning from the Shore rebounds; ; 
The warbled Melody, the lovely Sights, 


The Calms of Solitude inſpire Delights; 


The dazzled Eyes, the taviſh'd Ears, are caught, 


The panting Hearr unites to purer Thought; : 


And grateful Shiverings wander oer the Skin, 
And wondrous Ecfafies ariſe within 


Whence Admiration Gero the Mind, 


And leaves the Pleaſure felt, but undefin' d. 


Stay, daring Rider, now no longer rove : 


Now pals to find the Palace thro' the Grove: 


Whate'er you ſee, whate er you feel, diſ play Do 
The Realm you ſought for, daring Rider, ſlay. 
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Here various Fu eee a ER Scene; 


And Judgment likes the Sight, and looks ſerene, , 
And can be pleas dir ſelf, and helps to pleaſe, 
And joins the Work, and regulates the Lays., a 
Thus on a Plan, deſigu d by double Cate. ES . 
The Building riſes in the glictering Air, ns 5 
wich Juſt Agreement fram'd in ev'ry ; Pare... 3 2 8 i 
And ſmoothly poliſh'd with the niceſt Arc. | 


Here Lawrel Boughs, which ancient : Heroes wore, . 


Now not ſo fading as they prov d before, - 


Wreath round the Pillars which the Poets rear, 


And ſlope their Points to make a Foliage there. T 
Here Chaplets pull d in gently. breathing wind, — 


And wrought by Lovers innocently kind, 


Hung oer che Porch, their fragrant Odours give, : 


And freſh in laſting Song for ever lire. 


The 
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The Shades, for whom with ſuch indulgent Care, | 
Fame wreaths the Boughs, or hangs the Chaplers 
there, 
To deathleſs Honours thus preſet vd above, 
For Ages conquer, or for Ages love. 


Here bold Deſcription paints the Walls within, 
Her Pencil touches, and the World is ſeen: | 
The Fields look beauteous in their flow'ry Pride, 
The Mountains rear aloft, the Vales ſubſide, 
The Cities riſe, the Rivers ſeem to play, 

And hanging Rocks repel the foaming Sea; 
The. foaming Seas their angry Billows ſhow, 
Curl'd white above, and darkly roll d below, 
Or ceaſe their Rage, and as they calmly lie, 
Return the pleaſing Ficures of the Sky; x 

The Skies extended in an open View, 


3 Appear a loſty diſtant Arch of Blue, 


In which Deſcription ſtains the painted Bow, 
Or thickens Clouds, or feathers our the Snow, 


. 5 6 
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Or mingles Bluſhes in the Morning Ray, | 


Or gilds the Noon, or turns an Evening gray. 


| Here on the Pedeſtals of War and Peace, : 
In diff rent Rows, and with a diffrent Grace, 
Fine Statues proudly ride, or nobly ſtand, 
To which Narration, with a pointing Hand, 
Directs the Sight, and makes Examples pleaſe, 
By boldly vent ring to dilate in Praiſe, 
While choſen Beauties lengthen out the Song, | 
Yet make her Hearers never think it long. 
| Or if with cloſer Art, with ſprightly Mien, 1 
| | Scarce like her ſelf, and more like Action ſeen, 
| She bids rheir Facts in Images ariſe, 


And ſeem ro paſs before the Readers Eyes, 
1 The words like Charms inchanted Motion give, 
And all the Sratues of the Palace live. 


—_ — —— — 
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Ihen Hoſts embattled ſtretch their Lines afar, 
| Their Leaders Speeches animate the War, 


The 
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The Trumpets ſound, the feather'd Arrows fly, 
The Sword is drawn, the Lance is toſs'd on high, 
The Brave preſs on, the fainter Forces yield, 

And Death in dift ring Shapes deforms the Field, 
Or ſhould the Shepherds be diſpos'd to play, 
Amintor's jolly Pipe beguiles the Day, 

And jocund Ecchoes dally with the Sound, 

And Nymwphs in Meaſures trip along the Ground, ” 
And e er the Dews have wet the Graſs below, | 


Turn homewards ſinging all the Way they go. 


| Here, as on Circumſtance Narratlons dwell, 
And tell what moves, and hardly ſeem to tell, 
The Toil of Heroes on the duſty Plains, 
; Or on the Green the Merriment of Swains, 

| Reflection ſpeaks, then all the Forms that roſe 
In Life's inchanted Scene themſelves compoſe ; 
Whilſt the grave Voice, controlling all the Spells 
Wich ſolemn Utt'rance, thus the Moral tells: 


| 294 In Ef on the 


So Publick Worth its Enemies deſtroys, 
Or Private Innocence it ſelf enjoys. 


lhe all the Paſſi ſons, for their greater Sar, 
In all the Pow'r of Words themſelves array = 
| And hence the ſoft Pazherick gently charms, 
And hence the Bolder fills the Breaſt with Arms. 
Sweet Love in Numbers finds a World of Darts, 
And with Defrrings wounds the tender Hearts, 
Fair Hope diſplays its Pinions to the Wind, 

And flutters in the Lines, and lifts the Mind. 
Brisk Joy with Tranſport fills the riſing Strain, 
Breaks in the Notes, and bounds in evry Vein; 
gtern Courage, glitt'ring in the Sparks of ire, 
Inflames thoſe Lays that ſet the Breaſt on fire. 
Avenſfon learns to fly with ſwifter Will, 

In Numbers taught to repreſent an III. 

By frightful Accents Fear produces Fears, 

By ſad Experience Sorrow melts to Tears, 


And 
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And dire Amazement and Deſpair are brought 
; By Words of Horror thro* the Wilds of Thouglit. 
"Tis thus tumultuous paſi. 7ons learn to roll; 


| Thus arm'd with Poetry they win the Soul, 


Paſs further thro the Dome, another View 
Wou'd now the Pleaſures of thy Mind renew, 
Where oft Deſcription for the Colours goes, 
Which ra iſe and animate its native Shows; 
where oft Narration ſecks a florid Grace, 
To keep from ſinking cer tis time to ceaſe; 
Where eaſy Turns Refletion looks to find, 
When Morals aim at Dreſs to pleaſe the Mind; 
Where lively Figures are for Uſe array 4, 
And theſe an Action, choſe a Paſſion, ad. 


LE 
{ 


There modeſt Mezaphors in Order fit, 
With unaffected undiſguiſing Wir, : 
That leave their own, and ſeek another's Place, 

Not forced, but changing with an eaſy Pace, 
17 U 4 To 
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To deck a Notion, faintly ſeen before; 
And 7 ruth preſerves her Shape, and ſhines che 
£7 mor 4 


By theſe, the beauteous Similes reſide, 
In Look more open, in Deſign aly.d 3...> 3. 
Who, fond of Likenels, from another's Face 
Bring ev'ry Feature's correſponding Grace, t 
| With near Approaches in Expreſſion flow, 7H 
And ente the Turn their Pattern ares to N 5 
And dreſs 1 1 practiſe with ding; Air. = | 
Thus Trurb, by Pleaſure, doth her Aim purſue, 
Looks bright, and fixes on the do ubled View, 


* 


£5 » b 5 p : 
» — i ; 6 * 1 - 


T here Repetitions one another meet, 

Expreſſy ſtrong, or languiſhingly ſweet, 
And raiſe the ſort of Sentiment they pleaſe, 
And urge the ſort of Sentiment they raiſe, 


There 
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| There cloſe in Order are the Queſtions plac'd, 
Which march with Art conccal'd in Shows of Haſte, 
And work the Reader till his Mind be brought 
To make its Anſwers in the Writer's Thought. 
For thus the moving Paſſons ſeem to throng, 


And with their Quickneſs force the Soul along; 


And thus the Soul grows fond they ſhou'd prevail, 


When ev'ry Queſtion ſeems a fair Appeal! 

And if by juſt degrees of Strength they ſoar, | | 

In Steps as equal each affects the more. 

There ſtrange Commotion naturally ſnown, 1 

Speaks on regardleſs that we ſpeak alone; 

| Nor minds if they to whom ſhe talks be near, 

Nor cares if that to which ſhe talks can hear. 

The Warmth of Anger dares an abſent Foe ; 

The Words of Pity ſpeak to Tears of Moe ; 

The Love that hopes, on Errands ſends the Breeze; 

And Love deſpairing moans to naked Trees. 
1 There 
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There ſtand the new N «of the Muſe, r 
Poetick Perſons, whom the Writers uſe _ 
When er a Cauſe magnificently great, 

5 Wou'd fix Attention with peculiar Weight. 
"1 Tis hence that humbled Provinces are ſeen 5 


Transform d to Matrons with neglected Mien, 


Who call their Warriours in a mournful Sound, 


And ſhew their Crowns of Turrers on the Ground; 
While over Urns reclining Rivers moan, 

They ſhou'd enrich a Nation not their own. 
Tis hence the Yirtues are no more conſin d 
To be but Rules of Reaſon in the Mind; 3 


Their heav'nly Forms ſtart forth, appear to bien 
And in bright Shapes converſe with Men beneath; 


And, as a God, in Combat Valour leads, 
In Council Prudence as a Goddeſs aids. 


There Exclamations all the Voice em * 


8 ſudden Fluſhes of Concern or Joy: 
Then 


Different Stiles of Poetry. 299 


[ Then ſeem the Sluices, which the Paſſors bounds, 
To burſt aſunder with 2 ſpeechleſs Sound; 3 


And then with Tumult and Surprize they roul, 
And ſhew the Caſe important in the Soul. 


There riſing Sentences attempt to ſpeak, Fi 
Which Wonder, Sorrow, Shame, or Anger break; 
But ſo the Part directs to find the reſt, 
d; That what remains behind is more than gnefs'd. 
94 Thus fill d with Eaſe, yet left unfiniſh 'd 4005/7177 
I The Senſe looks large within the Reader's View: 
He freely gathers all the Paſion means | '/ 
And artful Silence more than Words explains. 


Methinks a thouſand Graces more I ſor «5 bak 


And I cou'd dwell—-Bur when wou'd TW be 4 
free? | | „ 
Tania Method ranges all ha 1 34 


| And ſmooth Tranſition joins them Hand in Hand: 


1 | Around 
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A 

Around the Muſick of my Lays they throng, 997 T 
Ah too deſerving Objects of my Song ! 1 5 

0 ; Live wond' rous Palace, live ſecure of Time, : | 7 


To Senſes Harmony, ro Souls ſublime, | 
And juſt Proportion all, and great Deſn, 14 
And lively Colours, and an Air divine, 


Tis here, that guided by the Muſes Fire, 

And fill'd with ſacred Thought, her Friends retire, 
Unbent to Care, and unconcern d with N oiſe, 

To taſte Repoſe and elevated Joys, | 
Which in a deep untroubled Leiſure meet, 
Serenely raviſhing, politely ſweet; 


From hence the Charms that moſt engage they chooks 


And as they pleaſe the glittering Objects uſe ; 


While to their Genius mere than Art they truſt, 


Yet Art acknowledges their Labours Juſt. 
From hence they look, from this exalted Show, 
Jo chooſe their Subject in the World below; 


And 
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And where an Hero well deſerves a Name, 
They conſecrate his Acts in Song to Fame: 


Or if a Science unadorn d they find, 
T hey ſmooth its Look to pleaſe * . " | 
Mind; | 
And where a Friendſbips generouſly ſtrong. 
They celebrate the Knot of Souls in Song 
Or if the Verſes muſt inflame Defire, { 
The Thoughts are melted, and the Words on ſire: 
But when the Temples deck'd with Glory ſtand, 
Ind Hymns of Gratitude the Gods demand, 4 | 
heir Boſoms kindle with Cz/eſtzal Love, - 
Ind then alone they caſt their Eyes above. 
ail ſacred Yerſe ! Ye ſacred Muſes, hail! « 1 
ou'd J your Pleaſures with your Fire reveal, 


The World might then be taught to know you og, | 
ind court your Rage, and envy my Delight. 

ut whilſt J follow where your pointed, | 1 
y Courſe directing ſhoot in golden Streams, 
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The bright Appearance dazzles Faxcy's Eyes; * 
And weary d out the fix d Attention lies; 


Enough my Yerſes have you work d my Breaſt, | 


II ſeek che ſacred Grove, and ſink to Reſt, - i 
© No OR now the raviſſid Poet ſang; .,. 
His Voice in eaſy Cadence left the Tongue 1 
« Nor o'er the Muſick did his Fingers fly, 3 
« The Sounds ran tingling, and they ſeem'd'to die 1 

oO Bolingbroke !'O'Fav'rice of the Skies, D 
O born to Gifts, by which the Nobleſt riſe, FN 
Improv d in Arts by which the Bri gel pleaſe, D 
Intent to Buſineſs, and polite for Eaſe ; D 
Sublime in Eloquence, where loud Applauſe 0 
Hath'ftil'd thee Patron of a Nation's Cauſe. H 
"Twas: there the World perceiy'd and own'd the: * 
great, 4 
. ANNA call'd this to the Reins of State; A. 


TS 
wet 


le 


Go, ſaid the greateſt Queen, with OXFORD go, , 
And Nil the Tumults of the World below, : g | 
Exert thy pow rs, and proſper; he that Knows 
10 move with ON never ſhould repoſe. 
She ſpoke : The Patriot overſpread thy Mind, 
And all thy Days to publick Good reſign' d. 
Elſe might thy Soul ſo wonderfully wrought, 
For ev ry Depth and Turn of curious Thought, 


To this the Poet's ſweet Receſs retreat, 


And thence report the Pleaſures of che Sear, 
Deſcribe the Raptures which a Writer knows, 
When in his Breaſt a Vein of Fancy glows, -. 
Deſcribe his Buſineſs while he. works. the Mine, . f 
Deſcribe his Temper when he. ſees it ſhine, | | 
Or fay when Readers eaſy Verſe enſures, | 
How much the Writers Mind can act on theirs; ,. 
Whence Images in charming N umbers ſet, 451 
A ſort of Likeneſs in the Soul beget, | 
And what fair Y; ;fons oft we fancy nigh, 
By fond Deluſions of the ſwimming Eye, 
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Or further pierce een Nature's Maze to find 
How wy ons Serben ou vat, ons to che Mind. 

Oh what a fret Confuſion! what Surprize ! . 
How quick the ſhifring Views of Pleaſure riſe! 3 
While lightly skimming, with à reanſient Wing, | 

I touch the Beauties which 1 wilt te o fing. 1 
18 Verſe a ſov'reign Regent of the Soul, od as 


And fitred all its Motions ro controuls © 


„ 
#2 81 


1 an 


Or are they Siſters, tun'd at once above, - 
And ſhake like Uniſons if either move 9 5 
For when the Numbers ſing an eager Fight, 
Tve heard a Soldicr's Voice expreſs Delight ; ; 


* uh > 


+ - 


I've ſeen his Eyes with crowding Spirits ſhine, 5 
And round his Hilt his Hand unthinking tine. 
When from the Shore che fickle Tre rojan flies, 

And in ſweet Meaſures poor Eliza dies, 

T've ſeen the Book forſake the Virgins Hand, 
And in their Eyes the Tears but hardly . 
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rve known them bluſk at ſoft Corinna's N ame, 3; 


And in red Characters confeſs a Flame: 5 


Or wiſh Succeſs had more adorn'd his Arms, 
Who gave the World for Cleopatra's Charms. 


e Sons of Glory, be my firſt Appeal, 
If here the Pow'r of Lines theſe Lines reveal. 


When ſome great Youth; has with impetuous 


Thought, 
Read oer Atehievements which Aubell aiodohe 


And ſeen his Courage and his Honour go 


Through crowded Nations in 7 riumphant Show, 


His Soul enchanted by che Words he reads, 


' Shines all impregnated with ſparkling Seeds, 


And Courage here, and Honour there, appears 
In brave Deſign that ſoars beyond his Years ; „ 
And this a Spear, and that a Chariot lends, . 
And War and Triumph he by turns attends: 

Thus gallant Pleaſures are his waking Dream, 


"Till ſome fair Cauſe have call'd him forth to F ame, 
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4 


. Then 


. 
3 
1 

J. 


Great Hector's Shade in Fancy ſtalks along, 


Thus Verſe will raiſe him to the Victor's Bays, 
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Then form'd to Life on what the Poet made, 


And breathing Slaughter, and in Arms array d, 
He marches forward on the daring Foe, 
And Emulation acts in ev'ry Blow. 


From Rank to Rank amongſt the Martial Throng 
While from his Acts he learns a noble Rage, 
And ſhines like Hector in the preſent Age. 


P C 


And P. that rais d him, ſhall reſound is Praiſe, 
Ye tender Beauties, be my Witneſs too; 
If Song can charm, and if my Song be true. 


With ſweet Experience oft a Fair may find 


Her Paſſions moy'd by Paſſions well deſign” d; d 


And then ſhe longs to meet a gentle Swain, 


And longs to love, and to be lov'd again. 
And if by Chance an am'rous Youth appears, 


| Wich Pants and Bluſhes the the Courtſhip hears ; 


es 


Different Stiles of Poety. 


And finds a Tale that muſt with theirs agree, 
And he's Septimius. and his Acme ſhe: 

Thus loſt i in Thought her melted Heart ſhe gives, 
And the rais 'd Lover by the Poet lives. 
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PASTORA i 


In Imitation 5 the Firſt EcLoGUE 
oY YI. - 


Wer bel to the Provoſt, Fellows, and 
Scholars, of Trinig Colle, Dublin. 


T7 Murreghob 0. Connor of Aughanagraun. 


reges 0 C onnor = Owen Sullfvas.. | 


The ARGUMENT. 


A nh Me Tigue, Me Mahoon Leagh, Me l 
O Connor, of Aughanagraun, in the Barony * Iraghty Connor, 
and County of Kerry, was among other College Tenants turned 
out of his Farm of Ballyline, but veing recommended to the College 
by ſeveral Gentlemen of that Country is reſtor d; in this ECLOGUE, 


therefore, he owns his Obligations to the College, and. the Happineſs 
of his Condition. 


Owen Sullivan of Rhincarab, near the Iſland of Valentla, in the 

| Barony of Ivrahagh ( another College Under-Tenant) meeting 

with ſem? Misfortunes, and not having repreſented bis Caſe to the 
College, looſes his Farm, which is given to a Captain of that Connery. 


OWEN. 


M Y ON dequaintance, and my deareſt 
Friend, 


My Murreghoh! what Joys on you a attend! 
Ten 
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Ten thouſand Bleſſings ſeem at once to ſhine 

Upon your Farm and Houſe of Balyline. 

Since you're reſtor d to Native Land and Eaſe, 

| The World 8 Your own, and uſe it as you pleaſe : 

Now tell the Glories of your noble Name, 

How Prince O' Connor from Hiſpania came, 

Sprung from, Mileft ran Race, of great Renown, 

By right of Congueſt made this Jſſe his own, 
Landing at Shannon's Mouth, the noble Flood 

Enrich'd lerne with his Royal Blood; ; | 

For from his Lolns, as from her flowing Springs, 

Our 7rifb Veins are fil'd with Blood of Kings. 

Bur 1 alaſs ! can no ſuch Honours boaſt, 

Since ſweet Rhzncarah, dear tor ab is loſt : 

My Blood runs low, Im poor and in Diſgrace, 

And dare not own Im of Mileſian Race; 

Vou top the World, as great a Monarch are, | 

As Connor Sligo, Connor Faly were ; 

And at your. Eaſe beneath Arbutus laid, 


Leaning againſt the molly Tree "ou Fink, 
'% 3 5 With 


She ſhall for ever have my Harp and Price ; 
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With Harp, TR Voice, the College Praiſes 0s. 
Till Woods and Rocks, the College Praiſes * 


Mu R ROG HOH. 


Tis true, to ſing her Praiſes is my Choice, FS 
To her I owe the Happineſs you ſee, 

'Twas ſhe reſtor'd my Farm and Liberty.” 

For which full Mathers to her Health we'll drink, 


N And to the Bottom „ Hezſpeads ſink, 


| | Good ſtranded Claret, wreck'd upon our Shore, 


And when that's out well go in ſearch for more. 


Whole Nights we'll ſpend, to Break of Day fi up, 


| Thea * & mo 4 Voraus for The ee Shs 


1 O w E N. | 
_ dearef Marrogh, I am glad ro fad, 


S0 much Content and Pleaſure in your Mind 


But I poor Owen, grieve, lament and moan, c 


You ſee Im packing LO and muſt. be gone. 


2 —— TW 


— 


* The Iriſh Term for the 100 9 at ae commonly ew | 
. * Door. ; 
My 
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My bended Shoulders with my Burden bow, | ; 
And J can hardly drive this /imping Cow. 
Not long ago, which gave me Cauſe to fret, 
A Sea Hog at the * Scallogs broke my Net. 
The Sea did not up to Rhincarah flow, 
IJ Mangerton's Top was Zlact, and wanted Sxow. 
Wich mournful Song lamenting, the ** Bantee 
Forctold the Ruin of my Houſe and me. 
When all theſe Omens met at once, I Knew 
What ſad Misfortunes muſt of Courſe enſue. 
But tell me, Murrogh, what the College is, | 


There's nothing more I long to know than This. 
MURROGH OE. 
Owen, I was ſo fooliſh once, I on, 
To think it like our Little School in Town; 


* 4 Rocky Iſland near Rhincarah PO» 5 

+ The higheſt Mountain in Kerry, near Rhincarah, which all 
the Tear round is remarkable for having Snow upon it. 
*** A Spirit which, according to Iriſh Superſtition, appears and 
bewails any Signal Calamity, either with Reſpett to Life or Fortune 7 
any ancient remarkable Families. . = 
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Or like the School that's in 7ralce, you know, 
Where we to Sizes and to Seſfons go, 

And when arreſted, ſtand each others Bail, 


And ſpend a Cow or two in Law and Ale; 


1 might compare 1 Drumcon to Þ Xnockanore, 

"NN Curragh of Ballyline to ff Linamore, . . 

With much more Reaſon But, my deareſt F riend, 
The College does our Schools ſo far tranſcend, ' 
Or all the School that ever yet I ſaw, 
As * Aaruys Cabbin is below . Lixra. 


0 W E N. 
But what good F ortune led you to that Places | 
e H. 


J 0 tell my Sf rings, and explain my Caſe, 


— 
* 


1 1 N55 ing near Marroghi Farm. | 
1 A very high Mountain upon the College Eſtate, ; 
** A [mall Shrub on Murrogh's Farm. 
if. The great College Food, 

* A Cotrer in Murrogh's Farm. 
* Lord Kerry s Houſe, 


To 
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To be reſtor d, to find a juſt Redreſs | 
From thoſe who glory to relieve Diſtreſs. 
'Tis true I loſt my Landlord's Favenr by't, 
But then, dear Owen, I regain'd my Right 
All my Renewal Fines with him were yain, 
Nor Pray'rs. nor Money cou'd my Farm obtain 
What cou'd I do, but to the College run, 
And well I did, or I ſhould be undone. 

There did I ſee a venerable Board, 

Provoſt and Fellows, Men that keep their Word 
Sincere and Juſt, Honeſt, and Fair, and True, 
Their only Rule is to give all their Due. | 
No Bribes or Intereſt can corrupt their Minds, 
Unbiafs d Laws the rich and poor Mar finds ; 
Alike to all their Charity extends, Bo” 
Een T a Stranger found them all my Friends. 
Such were the Saints that once poſſeſs d chis Iſle, 
And drew down Bleſſings on our happy Soil. 
They ſoon (for Juſtice here knows no Delay) 
Cave this ſhort Anſwer, Murrogb, Go your ways | 
| | Returns 
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Return, improve your Farm, as heretofore, 


Be gone, you ſhall not be N more. 
OW E v. a 


Happy Milefian, happieſt of Men! 


Then Ballyline is now your own again. 


Tis large enough, tho' not * a whole Plowland, 


And has a lovely Proſpect to the Sraud. 4 


Tho Bogs and Rocks: deform that Spot of Earth, 


Conſider, Murrogh, that it gave'thee- Birth ; 


' Thoſe Bogs and Rocks ue” Cows: and Shep we 


* * 5 K = 1 i 
round, 1:25 it ark OF ei bind 
— 


Keep them from 7; reſpaſs Pledge, and flarving Tone 
Thrice happy you, who living at your Eaſe, 


Have neught to do but ſee your Cattle graze, 


- 


And on a Shambrog Bank reclining lye; 


Speak Latis to the Stranger paſſing by, 


3 . PY _”— a SEE 


6 F Ls 


* 4 Kerry Denomination of Land. 
L f Tis uſual 5 the com * in | the rt of Kerry fo pes 
1 | 


0 


33 
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Or on the Graſſy Sod cut Points to play 
Backgammon, and delude the * livelong Day. 


| When Night comes on, to pleaſing Reſt you go, 


Lull'd by the ſoft 4 Cronaan, or ſweet 15 Speck Show, 
When Krebs 'd Sheelah ſtrains her warbling Throat, 
In tuneful Hum, and ſleeps upon the Note. 


M U RROGH O H. 


| Dingle and * Derry ſooner ſhall unite, 1 5 
Shanon and Caſhan both be drain' d outright, | 
And Kerry Men forſ ake their“, * Cards and Dice, 
Dogs be purſued by Hares, and Cats by Mice, | 
Water begin to burn, and Fire to wet, 
Before J © Hall my College Friends forget, 


8 
* —{y 


* They are ſuch Gameſters in the County of Kerry, that they cut 
Points in the Sods, by way of Tables, and Potatoes and Turnips 
for Men. | 

1 3 of a Tune. 

Ground. | 
* The Two remoteſt Parts of Ireland. 
.So fend of Cards, that ep never go witheu them, 


OWEN. 
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_OwEN. 


But I muſt quit my dear T ragh. and roam 
The World about, to find another Home; 
To Paris go with Satche] cram'd with Books, 


Wirh empty Pockets, and with hungry Looks ; 
Or elſe to Dallin to Tim + Sullivan, | 
To be a Drawer, or a waiting Man; 

Or elfe perhaps ſome fayourable Chance 
| By. Box and Dice. my Fortune may advance ; 
At the Grooom Porters cou'd I find a F riend, 
os hat wou'd poor Owen kindly recommend, "7 
There cou 75 1 nicely ſerve, and teach young Men 
The Art to Cog, and win cheir coin again. 
But ſhall this foreign Captain force from me, 


"My Houſe and Land, my Weirs, my Fiſhery 3 


— ͤ„ßꝗẽ᷑ 


* *Tis a Kerry Shift, to go to Pl, des . 8 
1 4 Kerry Man who keeps the London Tavern, very kind and 
generous fo his Country Men. 


Was 
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Men 
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Was it for him I thoſe Improvements made? 5: 
Muſt his long Sword turn out my lab ring Spade 3 
Adieu my dear Abode —— 


I ſhall no more with Brogue * Boan Scribiogh climb 
Steep + Mulloghbert, enthron'd on Top ſublime, 
Head of my Clan, determine ev'ry Caſe, 

To make my Yaſals live at home in Peace, 

To teach them Juſtice a much cheaper Way, 

Keep them from Lawyers Fees, and Court's Delay 7 
Nor ſhall ſee you Curagh ** Can a Wee, 
Full often have IJ made a Song for thee, | 
Leſt ſome Diſaſter ſhould attend my Life, 
My tender Children, or my loving Wife. 


| 


= "OS 


* Brogue with a Scallop'd Heel, which none but Gentlemen are 
allow'd to wear. | : 
f The Hill of Reference, where the Head of the Clan ſuting 
every Sunday and Holy-Day on two Stones decides all Controverſies, 
* There is an old Tradition amongſt them, that if Travellers do 
not make a Rhime in Praiſe of this Mountain, ſome Misfortune wilt 
befall chem, or ſome one belonging to them, 


Nor 


318 APaftoral, in Imitation of 


PP. 


| Nor thee LHuocfdrum, where our Forefathers ſet 
Upon thy lofty Top th' infidiius'Ner, 
To catch Deſmonian wild, a Sight more rare 
To Briti/h Eyes, than Scandinavian Bear. 
Palentia too, I bid farewel to thee, 
Title to beſt of Men, great Angleſey. 
| Deſmond, tho laſt, not leaſt beloy'd, farewel, o! 
By whoſe great Lord whole Troops of Britons 1 
| Thy Glories ſhall in diſtant Lands be known, 
And all the World ſuperior Deſmond own. 


fall fan)  woal 


MunrocHou, 


ö But ſtay, dear Owen, coſber here this Night, 
£1 Behold the Rooks have now begun 1 their Flight, 
1 And to their Neſts in. winged Troops repair, | 

| I) bey fly in haſte, and ſhew that Night is near; 
The Sheep and Lamblins all around | us blear, 
The Sun's juſt down, to rrayel is too late. 


* 


na N > — 


Bs 4 Hill in that Country. 
ö |  Slacad 
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| Slacaan and Scollops ſhall adorn my Board. 
Fit Entertainment for a Terry Lord; 2 
In Egg · Sbeli then we'll take our parting Cup, 


Lye down on Ruſhes, with the Sun get up. 
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Who courted with Sa Sa, 


By Cuffing or Club-Law, 
1 believe, Thaleftris, won't deny, 
Had much an eaſier Task than I. 


Ppolita was arm d with Spear, 


But you with Tongue dead. doing; b 


Then is not Ours, my angry Dear, 


The ferceſt Way of Woing: 


Her Spark had found her Courage true, 
Had ſhe but drove at him like you. 


When the fell N oife of claſhing © IS 
Upon their Bucklers rung, 


Had ſhe but try d the Pow 'r of Words, 


And laſhd him with her Tongue, 
She'd made the Hero quickly yield, 
Or juſt as I do—quir the Field. 


Heſeus, (if Faith may build on Fame) 


= And won the:furious . Dame Yo 
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By the Reverend Mr. James Ward, 


—— Nec dicere poſes, 


Lande ee Formene bono preftantior eſſet, | 
„ vid Mer. 


it 5 - 


OW did wo Bag-P Frag in hoarſs 
Notes begin 

Th. expect Red Signal to the neigh- 
b'ring Green; 


While the mild Sun, in the e De- 
«line of Day, 

Shoots from the diſtant Weſt a cooler Ray. 
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| Allarm d, the f weating Crowds forſake the Town, 


Unpeopled Finglas is a Deſart grown.. Ts 
Joan quits her Cows, that with full Vader ſtand, 


And low Fieeded for the Milker's Hand. 


The joyous Sound the diſtant Reapers hear, 


* . : 35 | : 5 Gs 


The Dublin-Prentice, at the welcome Call, 
In Hurry riſes from his Cakes and Ale; 
Handing the flaunting Sempſtreſs oO er che Plains, 


He W a Beau among the homely Swains. . 


* * rr 


The Butcher's foggy Spouſe amid the Throng: - 3 


— 


Rubb d clean, and tawdry dreſt, puffs flow 3 
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Her pond tous Rings the wond ring Mob behold, 3 
And dwell on ev'ry Finger heap'd with Geld: 


Long to St. Patrick's filchy Shambles bound, 


Surpriz d, ſhe views the rural Scene around ; 


The diſtant Ocean there ſalutes her Eyes _ 2.50 


: Here | tow' ing Hills in | goodly Order riſe ; 


There 
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There fruicful Vallies long extended lay, | 
Here Sheaves of Corn, and Cocks of fragrant Ray 
While whatſoe er ſhe hears, or ſmells, or ſees, | 
Gives her freſh; Tranſports ; and ſhe doats on Trees. 
Yer, (hapleſs Wretch) the ſeryile Thirſt of Gain, 
Can force her to her ſtinking Sal again. 


Ner was the Country-Juſtice wanting there, 
To make a Penny of the Rogues that ſwear: 


* Sirs, keep the Peace I repreſent the Queen; 
Poor Paddy ſwears his whole Weck's Gains away, | 
While my young Squires blaſpheme, and nothing pay. f 
All on the moſſy Turf confus d were laid, 
The jolly Ruſtick, and the buxom Maid, 
Impatient for the Sport, too long delay d. 


When, lo, old Arbiter amid tlie Crowd, 


Prince of the annual Games, proclaim d aloud, 
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ve Virgins that intend to try the Race, 
| "THE ſwifteſt wins a Smock enrich'd with Lace: 
« A Cambrick #erchief ſhall the next adorn ; 
& And Kidden G/oves ſhall by the third be worn. 
This ſaid, he high in Air diſplay'd each Prize ; * 
All view the waving Smock with longing Eyes. 
Fair Oonah at the Barrier firſt appears, 
Pride of the neighb ring Mill, in Bloom of Years; 
Her native Brightneſs borrows-not one Grace, 
Vncultivated Charms adorn her race, „ 
Her roſy Cheeks with modeſt Bluſhes glow, | 
N At. once her Innocence and Beauty ſhow : | 
1 8 the-Biyes of each Spectator draws, 3 H 
What 1 not in fair Oonah's Cauſe: 
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Tall as a Pine, Maieflick Nora ſtood, | 
Her youthful Veins were fill d with f prightly Blood, 
Inur'd to Toils, in wholſome Gardens bred, 
tb, and form d for Speed, 
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To thee, O Shevan, next what Praiſe is due? 3 
Thy Youth and Beauty doubly ſtrike the View, 
Freſh as the Plumb that keeps the Virgin Blue 

Each well deſerves the Smock,— but Fates decree. * 


Bur One muſt wear it, tho deſery'd' by Three. 


| Now Side by Side the panting Rivals ſtand, 
And fix their Eyes upon the appointed Hand: 
The Signal giv'n, ſpring forward to the Race; 
Not fam'd Camilla ran with flecter Pace. 
Nora, as Lightning ſwift, the reſt oer paſs'd,. 
While Sbe van fleetly ran, yet ran the laſt. 90 % 


But Oonab, thou hadſt Venus on thy Side 5:1 word 
Ar Nora's petticoat the Goddeſs ply'd, 
And in a Trice the fatal String unty d. | 

Quick. ſtopd the Maid, nor wou d, to win the Prize, 
Expoſe her hidden Charms to vulgar Eyes. 

But while to tye the treach rous Knot ſhe ſtay d. 


Both her ws Rivals * the weeping Maid. 


Y 3 Now 
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Now i in delpei ſhe plies the Race again, N 
Not winged Winds dart ſwifter o'er the Plain UL 
While chaſte Diana aids her helpleſs Speed, 
One ſhe outſtripd—nor further cou'd ſucceed. ' 
For with redoubled Haſte bright Oonah flies, 0 
Seizes the Goal, and wins the nobleſt prize. | 
Loud Shouts and Acclamations fill the e 1 
Tho Chance on Oonah had beſtow'd the Race; 
Like Felim none rejoyc'd— a lovelier Swain - 
Ne er fed a Flock on the Fingalian Plain. 
Long he with ſecret Paſſion lov'd the Maid, 
Now bis encreaſing Flame it ſelf betray'd. 
Stript for the Race how bright did ſhe appear! 
No cov'ring hid her Feet, her Boſom bare, 
And to the Wind ſhe gave her flowing Hair; 
A thouſand Charms he ſaw, conceal'd before, 
Thoſe yet conceal'd, he fancy'd ſtill were more. 
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At Finer as. 27 ; 
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Felim, as Night cams on, young Oonah woo'd; 
Soon willing Beauty was by Truth ſubdu d. 
No jarring Settlement their Bliſs annoys, 
No Licence needed to defer their Joys. 
Oonah e er Morn tlie Sweets of Wedlock try d; 


The Smock ſhe won a J gin, wore a Bride. 
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ET One: mY. ye  itoins, all ye Swains, 
| That grace the fair FiNGALIA N 


Plains ; 5 


Ye Swains and Virgins come away, 


Conab, that won the Smoc k to Day, 
Has 
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88 won, by her prersiling ye 2 00 
Young Felim's Heart, a nobler Prize: 


= „„ 


To Night, to Night reſigns her Charms, 


: ; "ED! 


Into the lovely Shepherd's Arms. 
Happy Virgin! happy Youth! | 
Happy Oonah, Felim loves thee ! 
Happy Felim, Oonah loves thee ! 
Beauty's the Reward of Truth. : 


Behold, how ſoon they all appear! 
All the Nymphs and Swains are here; 
Each Man in clean, tho' coarſe Array, 
Not better clad on Patrick's Day; 

Red Petticoats the Females grace, 
Red the Cloarh, and Green the Lace ; 
Each comely Shape in ruſſet Gown, | 
And round the careleſs Mantle thrown : | % 
Their Temples ſnowy Kerchiefs bind, 

Their Hair in decent Plaits confin d, tt 40 
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A Goodlier Tribe was never ſeen | 


At May Day ? atron on the Green 3 | 
For all come welcome, tho unbid, 


| To ſec fair Oonah made a Bride. 


Happy Virgin, So. 


But which of all the numerous Fair, 


Exacter Shape, and brighter Face; 


Are no where ſeen of Mortal Race, 
So free from Female Wiles her Mind, 


She's ſweetly Coy, and chaſtly Kind. 
And which of all the Youth cou'd prove 
More worthy of the Virgin s Love? 


who better cou d deſerve to have it, 


Than the Boy to whom ſhe gave it? 
Who can the Swain at Work excel, 

| Who can plough, or reap ſo well? 
Or when, on ſolemn Holy-day, - 
The jolly Tribe goes forth to play, 


F. 


Which 


Vhic! 


Which of all the Youth ſo farg in} 11 lol dard 
wich artful Strength, can pitch the Bar A if 
When he among the Maids is feen. 
Who Dances nimbler on the Green? | 
But when at Night, to drown their Care, 
To neighb' ring Village they repair, 100 10 
Where, while the Spicy Ale they Quaff. 
And Sing, and Dance, and Jeſt, and Laugh, - -- 
Who can ſo well their Mirth provoke, 
By merry Tale, or homely Joke? rf 
Such a Nymph, and ſuch a Swain, 811 7975 
Are no where ſeen on all the Plain; | 
Made for each other do they ſeem, _ 
He for Her, and She for Him. 
Happy Virgin, Qc. 


Now all the Throng at laſt are met, 2e 
The Nymphs and Swains alternate ſet; 
The Bridal Supper now appears my 
That unskill'd Cleanlineſs prepares: 


3322 On tbe Marriage off 


Each Bowl with ſmiling Liquor crown d, : 


And well filꝰd Cups go briskly round. 
No ſqueamiſh Stomachs loath the Meat, 


Health makes the homelieſt Morſel ſweet : 
What tho' no Dainties charm their Taſte, 


Nor coſtly Wines prolong the Feaſt; 

Tho here no ſpacious Rooms are found, 
Nor gorgeous Tap'ſtry ſpread around, 

| Nor glicrring Loads of maſſy Plate, | 
The gaudy Garniture of Stare; 

Vet have they all their Wiſh n 4 

All that N eceſlity requires: 

Vet Mirth, Delight, and Joy are here, 

Truth, ſimple Look, and Heart ſincere. 


Tory and Whig are Words unknown, 
That Jargon that divides the Town; 
Content in every Face is ſeen, 

No Foe without, nor Care within. 
The Piper, to compleat their Joys, 
Oft to his Muſick adds the Voice; 


= 


dl 
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By Turns does every Paſſion move. 
Now ſings of War, and now of Love; '3 N11 N 
Of Goblin dire; and walking Sprite, 

Of headleſs Monſters met by Night. 
And Fairy Elves by Moon: light ſeen 2 1 wo 
Dancing in Circles on the Green 0 
Then changing, ſings, in loftier Tone. 

Of Wonders by St. Patriet done 
How he of Old, by his Command. 
From ven'mous Creatures freed the Land. 
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Imperfect all their Joys wou'd be, 
Jolly Piper, but for theeg] 4 
Vhile the airy Bag you ply, g WY TS 
Where tuneful Notes in Embryo lie, © =» 
he gentle Squeeze gives eaſy Birth 
it once to Muſick,” and to Mirth: : 
freight provok'd to Ruſtick Dance, 
and in Hand they all adyance, 


. T 
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Earth with equal Strokes they beat, 5 80 | 
MeaCring the Muſick with their Fore; : 1 
Then tir d, fit down to wanton hey b cle 

And Frolick, innocently gay; 

How ſweet each merry Moment i: 

Nor rude the Vouths, nor coy the Laſſes! 

While all the while-the blooming Bride, 

The blooming Bridegyoom by her Side, 

Sit careleſs by their Sports to view, J0 2d we 

Their Wiſhes greater Joys:panrſue, ) 

Happy Virgin, Gee. = 7 
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But hark! the Cock begins to crow, 
Nymphs, and Swains, tis Time to go; 
Now tis Time your Sports were done, 
Quit your Revels and be gone 
Why fo intent on your own Bliſs; 
Or envy you the Bridegtoom his? 
Ceaſe your Dance, and ceaſe your Sovg, 
Tis a _ FO ſtay ſo Tong. 


Felm and Oanah.” 


Ye Virgins, why.d Jo you wi 38 
Who ſoon yourſelves expect the Day? FRE Ke Fe 
As you expect it, e l 1 | u 
Gentle Ooxah to her Bed; 7 ol 


And, now the Prieſt has . chal: . 11 11A 
And Love their Hearts in cloſer Bands, 1 


Leave the married Pair alone, 


The Bridegroom is impaticnt grown. 100 ttt 
Happy Virgin, Se. 
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Bridegroom, n now no o longer, ſtay, 3 
mpatient Bridegroom, haſte away: "HOW 
ee! how the Fair expecting lies, 


With trembling Heart, yet wiſhing Eyes, : 
Her Blood now chilf'd, now all on fire, 
Twixt Virgin Fear, and ſoft : Deſire! 


Bridegroom, now no longer lay, 
impatient Bridegroom, now you may, ; 
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Free 
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Free from Licht, and free from Noile, 
Seize your long'd- for, honeſt J. oys. | 
And ſee, fair Bride, that Love's laſt Boon 01 Ou 
| You hold not long, nor grant too ſoon: * 
So may Love and Marriage ek 
All their Bleflings on your Bed, be 
And a young Felim, may Boy, 
In nine Months come to crown your Joy.” 
So may each Day be full of Blifs, 
And ev'ry Night be ſweet as This, 
Happy Virgin ! bappy Youth, 


Happy Oonah, Felim loves thee! 


Happy Felim, Oonah loves thee! | 
POOR. 8 the Reward of Truth : 


The $ eventh Chapter ah the. Proverbs, 
tranſlated into V. ene. h 
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"i Son, the lalluctien that my 
Words impart, 1 b 
Es on the e Table of 
11, thy Heart; d 
And all the wholeſome aa 
| Aovit nin that 1 give, N 204 18 
Obſerve wich ſuricteſt n and livc; 
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Let al thy . 5 ieee 
Seek her Protection, and implore her Aid; 
That ſhe may keep thy Soul from Harm ſecute, 
And turn thy Footſteps from the Harlot's Door. 
1 . who 


| 535 Proverbs, Chap Seven, © 


Who 100 end Charme lures che barer in 


= n Bae * Flattery their Souls to. Sin. 


Ones from my window as'T caſt mine De 
On thoſe. that paſsd in giddy Numbers by, 

4A Youth among the fooliſh Yourhs- I fpyd . 
Who took not facred Wiſdom for his Guide. 
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| juſt as che Sun Inicio his cooler Light 
And Evening ſoft led on the Shades s of de. 
He ſtole in covert Twy light to his re. 
And paſs'd the Corner of the Harlat's Gag 
When, lo, a Woman comes !—— 
Looſe her Attire, and ſuch her glaring Dre, 
As aptly did the Harlot's Mind expreſs: 
Subtle ſhe is, and practis'd in the Arts, 
Buy which the Wanton conquer heedleſs Hearts: 
Stubborn and loud ſhe is; ſhe hates her Home, 
Varying her Place and F erm, ſhe loves to roam ; 1 
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 warſlael into J erfe. 3 . 


Now ſhe's within, now in the Streets does e 
Nou in each Corner lands, and walts her Prey. 
The Youth ſhe ſeiz d; and laying now aſide 
All Modeſty, the Female's juſteſt Pride, 

She ſaid, with an Embrace, Here at my Houſe 
Pcace-Offerings are, this Day I paid my Vows 4 
1 chere fore came abroad to meet my Dear, 
And, lo, in happy Hour, I find thee here. 
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. My Chamber T've adorn'd, and o'er my ole? — i 
Are Cov'ring's of the richeſt Tap ſry ſpread ;\ = 
With Linnen it is deck d, from Eg ypt brought, 1 
And Carvings by the curious Artiſt wrought ; © | 
It wants no glad perfume Arabia yields, 17s o 


In all ber Nitron Groves, and ſpicy Fields; 


Here all her Store of richeſt Odours meets, 
In lay thee in a Wilderneſs of Sweets. 

Whatever to the Senfe can grateful be 
I have collected there I want bur Thee. 


1 My 
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ar Husband's gone. a 3 far away, \ 
Much Gold he took abroad, and long will . \ 
He nam'd. for his Return a diſtant Day. 


Upon her Tongue did ſuch foft Miſchief dwell, | 
And from her Lips ſuch welcome Flatt ry fell, 


Th unguarded Yourh, in Silken Fetters ty d, 
HgReſign'd his Reaſon, and with eaſe comply d. 
Thus does the Ox to his own Slaughter go, 


| And thus is ſenſeleſs of th impending Blow. - - 
Thus flies the fimple Bird into the Snare, 5 
That $kilful Fowlers for his Life prepare. 
Put let my Sons attend, eden may they, 
5 Whom yourhful Vigour may to Sin betray ; ks 
| Let them falſe Charmers fly, and guard their Hearts, 
| Againſt che wily Wanton's pleaſing Ats. 
| With Care direct their Steps, nor turn aſtray 
To tread the Paths of her deceitful: Way; 
Leſt they too late of her fell Pow'r complain, 


And fall, where my . have been ſlain. 
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aki her Stand, 
And ſends her mighty v Voice chte 
all the Land; 
She fits at evry Door, and con- | J 


ſtant waits 
At all 5 private paths, and publick g ; 
In Pity to loſt Man ſhe crys aloud, _ 
And kindly importunes the paſſing Crowd, | 
To yeu, O Men, I call — by Error led, 


How long will ye the Paths of Folly tread? 


Z 7 How 


3 34 Proverbs,” Chap. Eight, 


| How! the will ye your own | Deftruction woe, 
And Vice in all its flarr Fring ge purſue? | 


Be wiſe, ye : Fooliſh, prudently receive. 
The ſago ſnftrudtion, chat my Precepts give: ; 
My Precepts Af! are pure, and ſhall impart | 
Light to che Eyes, and Knowledge to the Heart: 
Thro' all 1 utter, ſimple Truth will ſhine, 
Exalted is my Speech, my Theme divine; 
Nothing perverſe ſhall in my Words appear, - 
Tho high as Heavn they be, yet are they clear > 
. As thoſe bright Lamps chat ſhine for ever there, . 


nts ficted Wiſdom, am more 2 
Than pureſt Gold, or coſlly Rubies oy 
| Whateve er darling Object Men admire, 
i W patever Thought can frame, or Wiſh icftrs, 
2 All human Treaſures, when compar'd with mo, 


Alaſs, how empry, and how vain they be! 


From 


PAR APHRASED. 345 


From inexhauſted Springs my Riches flow, 
The more I give, I more abundant grow: 

Love ſhall from me Returns of Love obtain, 
And none, that ſezk me early, ſeek in vain: 

. T bring my Votaries untainted Joys, 

Which not Enjoyment palls, nor Time deſtroys; 
Forbidden Pleaſures in Remorſe conclude, 1 
But I, to make you happy, make you good. 


When I refuſe my Aid, poor harmleſs Man 
Seeks uſeful Arts, and ſubtle Schemes in vain: 
But, when I pleaſe, I can his Labour bleſs, | 
Direct his: Councils, and enſure e ö j 
1 give the Judges a diſcerning Sight, - Argh © 
And when the Cauſe lies hid in Shadesiad 26h 5 
I lend them Prudence — and they judge aright. 

By me the purple prince his Sway maintai us, 
By me gives Laws, ev u by my Gift he reigns. 


Z 4 But 


344 Proverbs; Chap. Eight, 


But why thus boaſt I Pow' 'r, weak Man, o'er hes! * 
Ev n God vouchſafes to take Delight in in me, 
Me he poſſeſs d from all Eternity. 


While all Things yet did in their Cauſes lie, 


Before his glorious Works of old was I, 
Eer this fair Earth aroſe at his Command, | 
And felt the forming Pow'r of his Wa Hand. 


Eer yet the watry Stores, which ſcatter'd lay, 


Into one Heap collected form d a Sea; 


E'er Chryſtal Springs did thro' the Vallies * 
5 Diſperſing goodly plenty as they go; 2 
+ Eer the gay Meads adorn' d with F low * were : ſeen; 
Or ſmiling Fields array d in cheerful Green 
Nor had the Mountain rais'd its row'ring Brow, 
And ſwell'd with Pride o erlook d the Plain below. 
I chen did on the Almighty Preſence wait, 
When he went forch his Wonder to Treatez 6 
When wild Confuſion did his Voice obey, 
* * ſtarted into fair r Array. 


„ By 


a 
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By him I ſtood, when Heav if adi | Frame, 
Calld by his quickning Voice, from nothing came; | 
I ſaw, when all its glitr' ring Hoſts + were made, | 
And in bright Ranks their beauteous Orbs diſplay 


I at his Word beheld the Clouds ariſe, I 

And in their fleecy Volumes cloath che Skies, Ut 

Form'd by the heavnly Artiſt to contain CEO of 
N 


The watry Treaſures of his fruitful Rain. 
When he rebuk'd the haughty Ocean's Pride, O90 
And check'd the Fury of the ſwelling Tide, mild 
I ſaw the ebbing Waves ſubmiſſive'creep 
Back to the ſpacious Boſom of the Deep. "Op 
I faw, when midſt the planets Earth he plac d 
On her own Center fix'd, and round her Waſte 

The Waters, as a Liquid Garment, caſt. 

Thro' the whole-Maſs he my kind Infl'ence ſpread, 

And ſtampd my Image on whatcer he made; 

I ſtill, as his Delight, before Kim ſtood, 

is with ch Eternal, and convers q with God. 


a 5 When 
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5 Each vaſt Idea of his boundleſs Breaſt, 

Such Beauty thro the whole Creation ran, | 0 
In all Things Il rejoic d. but moſt i in Man; 4 
All elſe did but my ſilent Wonder move, 

But Man, ungrateful Man, obtain d my 1 
WhO now. my friendly Call denies to hear, . 
Rejects my Favours, and diſdains my Care. fL 

But, O vain Man, be timely wiſe, nor run 
| Blind on thoſe Dangers, you're forewarn'd to * 
Thoſe, who my Words obey, thall happy Bear 
And find eternal Life in finding. me; 105 4 

Bur heav'nly Wrath ſhall all my Foes purſu, 


* 46 Proverbs, Chap. Eight,” Kc. 


When thus the Almighty, in his Works expo d 
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By the SAME. 


Jo her their Yarious Shapes and gloſly Hue, 
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| Grotto fo complear, with | ſuch Deſign, . ve 

What Hands, Calypſo, cou'd have form'd bur 
thine ?, 

Each chequer'd Pebble, and each ſhining Sbel 

So well proportion d, and diſpos d ſo well 33 

Surprizing Luſtre from thy Thought receive, WH 

Aſſuming Beauties more than Nature gave. 8 


331 


Their curious Symmetry they owe to you. 


| Not fam'd Amphion's Lute, whoſe powerful Call . 


£4#:,0 SS % 


Made willing Stones dance to the Theban Wall, 
In more harmonious Ranks cou'd make h fall 


Not Ev'ning Clouds a brighter Arch can ſhow, 
Nor richer Colours paint the heay oly Bow. . = 
: 5 Where 
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34 75 Mrs... on ber Grotto. 


Where can unpoliſh'd Nature boaſt a Pics 
10 All her Moſſy Cells, exact as this? N 
Art the gay parti-colour'd Scene we ſtart, 


. n v ny ; 


For Chance too regular, too rude for Art. 
Charm with the « Sight, my raviſh'd Breaſt i is fr 

With Hints like thoſe which ancient Bards inſpira 

All the feign d Tales by Superſtition told, 

All the bright Train of fabled Nymphs of Old, 

The enthuſiaſtick Muſe believes are true, 

Thinks the Spot ſacred, and its Genius you: 

Loſt in wild Rapture, wou d ſhe fain. ao” 

How by Degrees the pleaſing Wonder role : 

Induſttious in a faithful Verſe R mr 

The various Beauties of the lovely place: 

ad While ſhe keeps the glowing Work in view, 


3 5 ev 11 We thy arcſul Hand © ys 
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Oh! were 1 equal to 22 bold Deſi ign, 


Or cou'd * boaſt fuch happy Art as thine! 
That 


To Ads on r her Grotto. 349 1 


That cou'd rude Shells i in ſuch ſweet Order place, 
Give common Objects ſuch uncommon Grace; , 

Like theni my well choſe Words i in ev ry f = 
As ſweetly temper d ſhou' d as fweerly ſhine; © _ 
i 80 juſt a Fancy 1 ſhou'd my N umbers Wark. :-. 
" Like the gay Piece ſhou'd the Deſcription charm. | i 
Then with ſupetior Strengrh my Voice Id raiſe, gd 


The echoing Grotto ſhou' d approve my Lays, 
Pleas 41 to reflect. the ER Founder's S Praiſe. ; 
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revert) noitgrot 7 | 2 9” 275 78 2 = 3; 1; 
ele Grpte! for Retirement made, 
i 
Protect Ca 400 i in thy filent Shade, 


Who eager to chy; peaceful Covert ſlies, . 


. 0 +7 


a oe 


| - ITO find thoſe guiltleſs Joys the Town denies. 
Here let the Dame from fruitleſs Wand ring reſt, 
With all the Sweets of ſtudious Leiſure bleſt. 
xt. Ambition from thy hum e pol exclude, 

} Let not vajn Pride, norbal © C it * 4 


* * I 


|  _Nornoiſy Mizch "inpertincarly 8: Fain, 


Sf: 
# LE, 


Nor Melancholy wich her difinal Train ; 
3 Each Foe to Quiet fly this hallow'd Ground, 


W % P OT ON Oe To L 


Silence and Solitude dv ell all around: 
80 ſhall Apollo, and the tuneful Nine, 
1 For thy calm Cell their heay'nly Haunts reſign, : 


. 8 \ ö 5 ; | 
: * - 


Toke Gr 35 


1558 al their Songs thalr hear, their nere, ſee, 14 
Ev'n fair e ſhall reſide i in thee. 311114 28 EL 


. * ” 4 
d 8 oh. - 5 2 4 91 9 * 1 = OY 3 
* *. 2 5 1 1 * ? x þ 11 4 e 2 F 1 14 1 


7 


2 You owe her . was - her curious Cure 

Arch d. thy gay Roof, and form'd thy Sides fo fair; 
For precious Shells did diſtant Seas explore, 
And of its pearly Beauties robb'd'the Shore, 
To grace thy ſhining Walls in Gems, as bright 
As thoſe chat gild the vaulted Heavns by Nigbe. 
Well thou-remembreſt—'rwas her teeming Mind 
In happy Hour tliy beauteous Plan deſign'd,/ 
And by the Labours of her skillful Hand, 

Thus ſweetly rang d thy rich Materials ſtand; 


Under her forming Art ſo fair Ju. grew, 
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. rtiſt knew: 
Doubting, as ancient Bards of Ver ſung, 
Like her, thus fiſh d, from 8 D 


Scarce her own Work the won 


you ſprung. 


Thus ranch lab' ring in 4 th Poect's Brain, 
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To form ſome fair imaginary Scene, 
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But gives the Glory to the Muſes Name, 


352 To the Grotto 


By faithful Mem'ry ſearches ev ry Cell, 

Where ſleeping Forms, and unborn Notions dwell, 
The looſe Ideas that no Order joyns, 

By] udgment ſevers, or by Wit combines; 3 

In ſuch new Shapes their airy, Being ane, by | 


Such living Grace on evry part beſt WS, 

Th' aſtoniſh'd Mind with ſilent Rapture ſees 
The Hoating Lands kip riſe by ſlow Degrees; 
Knows not what Pew t produc d th eee 


And thinks from Heay'n the lovely Viſion came. 
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VALOUR 
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By the SAM * 


SY ow vain his Boaſting, and how oor his 


Claim 


To preſent Glory, or to furure Fame, 


A A 


The Cyclops he in Size, and. Force excel] ; 
Tho in the Courſe he could outſtrip the Wind, 
And lagging leave the rapid North behind; 


Whoſe little Mind does all its Merit place 


In wrellling well, or Swiftneſs in the Race? 


Tho' with ſuch Strength his vig'rous Sinews fir ell, 


What tho more fair than he, whoſe Beauty led 
The Goddeſs of che Morn ro court t his Bed; 


Tho 
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254 From the Greek of Tyrtæus, 
Tho” his wide Coffers vaſter Treaſures hold 
Than his, who all he touch'd could turn to Gold; 


Tho many Nations his Commands obey, 
- Tho more than Pelops he extend his Sway; ; 


f Tho- to his ſoft prevailing Words belong „ 
More Sweetneſs than adorn'd Adraſtus T ongue ; 
Tho' all Things elſe conſpire to make him great, 


If Valour does not n the Man compleat. 


| None for the Battle fit, but who can bear, 
Unmov d, to view the bloody Pomp of war; — 
Can thro' the midſt of Danger dauntleſs go, 
And ſure of Conqueſt boldly Charge the Foe, 
True Valour this, — the nobleſt Gift of Heav'n, 
The brighteſt Ornament to Youth is giv n. 
His Country's Bulwark, and its common Good, 
Ts that brave Man, whom i in vaſt Fields of Blood, 
_ Careleſs of Life, and foremoſt in the Fighr, 
Not all the diſmal Scenes of Death affright ; :- 


; Tal he ſtands, and ſcorns ignoble Flight, Te 
: And 


See all his Boſom bath d in gen'rous Gore, 


Gen'ral, as is the Loſs, the Grief appears. 


8 Va 


And while he duly does himſelf engage, 
Inſ pires his Friends around with the ſame gen'rous 
Rage: 


This the fir Man the Martial Spear to wield, 


To ſhine in Arms, and triumph in the Field. 
Such matchleſs Force how can the Foe abide! 
Soon to baſe Flight he turns the adverſe Side, 
So well the War does his wiſe Conduct guide. 
Hiraſelf, alaſs! lies proſtrate on the Plain, 
By glorious Wounds in Front of Battle ſlain ! 


k ! 


On his broad Shield what Show' rs of Darts he bore! f 


How many-are his Wounds,—and all before! 1 


His noble Fall ſhall deathleſs Honours ſhed 
Upon his aged Father's rey'rend Head. 

Mature in Fame the happy Warrior dy d, 

His City's Glory, and his Country's Pride. 

See old and young all drown d in pious Tears! 
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356 From the Greek of Tyrtzus, 


Behold how far the Fun'ral Pomp extends, 
For an whole People on the Rights attends ; - 


Sacred his Urn! and Ages yet to come 
With awful Rev'rence ſhall approach his Tomb. 


His Race ſhall honour'd be, and future Time 
Shall pay his Children what was due to him. 


Ne'er ſhall that valiant Patriot s Glory dye, 


Immortal he, tho' in the Grave he ye, 


Who brave in Fight the Warrior Weapon draws, 


And falls illuſtrious i in his' ee Cauſe. 


But if his Labours better Fate attend. 


If ſome kind God the precious Life defend, 
If he ſurvive, the dang rous Battle done, 


To grace the Triumph that his Valour won 


What num'rous Trophies to his Name are rais'd! 


How are his Actions told, his Conduct prais'd ! 


The Young to him Godlike Devotion pay, 
Een th Ancient willing give the Hero way. 
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All with one Tongue their great Deliv'rer bleſs, 


Nor wou'd een Envy wiſh his Honour leſs, 


rin now grown full in Years, and old in Fame, 
Dying, he leaves behind a deathleſs Name. 
Soaring he mounts to Heav'n's divine Abodes, 
And) Joyns the Aſſembly of his kindred Gods. 
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In Imitation f Carorius 
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By the SAME; 
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= Hile Youth, my Ledbia, Love in 
ſpires, 
While warm our vig'rous Spi- 
its play, 
Let's give the Rein * Bay De: 


- ſires, 


Nor heed what frarling Dotards 32 | 


The Fates permit the ſetting Sun 
To riſe next Morn with equal Light, 


| But we when our ſhort Day is done, 


Muſt t fleep Eternity of Night. 


Give me a chouſand Kiſſes then, 


Give me, my Dear, a hundred more, 


- 1 | | Begin 


- 


Begin the Tad all again, 


4 a RR nn—ay — 


Again repeat the Hundred oer. 


r Then when they many Thouſands be, 
5 we ll kifs confus d to loſe th Account; 
n- For wretched poor, methinks, is he, 
Thar knows to what his Sums amount. 
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SONG, in Imitation of Sternhold 
_ and Hopkins, . 


: By the SAME. 
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Air Margaret in wofal wiſe 
F Six Hearts has bound in Thrall; 
As yet ſhe undetermin d lies, : 
Which ſhe her Spouſe ſhall call. 


| Wretched, and only wretched ho, 


To whom that Fate ſhall fall ! 


For, if her Heart aright I ſee, 


I 
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Sh' intends to pleaſe em all. 
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By the SAME... 
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N ſoft Notes, and gently wake the Fair, 
(s That now diſſolyd in caſy Slumbers lies; 
While wakeful T houghts, and Loves perplexing Care, 

permit no >Reſt to dell on Clean 5 's Eyes. 


Now, while the 55 forgot, and calm ber Beealt: 
Try all your Charms the cruel Maid to move, 

Now that her Pride, and her Difdain's at reſt, 
poſſeſs her Ears, and win her Heart to Love, 
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F. Virgins were of old aſſign d 


To watch o er Veſta's holy Tire, 


And yet, with all their Care, we find, 


Oft did me ſacred Charge nir. 


Thus with the modern Nun it fares; 
Who vows to keep her maiden F lame: 
Since harder is her Task than cheir' S, 


Whar Wonder if live Fate's che ſame, 
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THE 


STAR of VENUS. 
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SAME. 
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By the 


bed N happier Times, e er Virgin Vo 
5 ppi , ecr Virgin Vows 


begun, 4 
Eer frightful Walls immur'd the 
8 cloyſter'd Nun; 

#55 When ev'ry tender Youth, and 
gentle Maid, | 
At Love's bright Shrine their earlieſt Homage paid; 


Then Venus reign'd on Earth, and evry Breaſt 
Felr her kind Influence, and her Pow'r confeſt: 
Es While 
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4 7 Star of Venus, ; | 


While am'rous Bards, by tem pting Beauty fr d, 
Sung the ſoft Numbers that their Love inſpir d, . 
Thro' ev'ry Village, and each liſt ning Plain, | 


Proclaim'd the Goddeſs, and confirm'd her Reign, 


In the fair Cyprian Iſle ſhe fix d her Court, 

Here all the Graces in her Train reſort, . 

Here the ſoft Tribe of little Loves are ſeen, 

And with officious Duty hail their Queen. 

| No Land like Cyprus, her Eſteem could move, 
Cyprus ſhe choſe the happy Realm of Love: 

Yet deigns on all the Earth her Sweets to ſhow'r, 


And thro the willing World extends her Pow'r, | 


But Oh! thoſe golden Days are now no more, 
Wild are thoſe Plains, that Venus grac'd before! 


| © For ſoon as Gold, the Price of Beauty made, 


'Purchas'd the Fair, and Love became a Trade ; 
Juſtly provok d ſoon as the Goddeſs view'd, 
= by each meaner Paſſion elſe ſubdu d, 


And 


The Star of Venus. 365 
And cold to Love, to Heav'n ſhe took her Flight, 
And left the Paſſion Love but half Delight: 
In Heav'n ſhe ſheds her Tnfluence from afar, 
And all the Aid, ſhe lends, is in her Star. 


# 


Hail ! new- born Star, the faireſt of the Skies, 


On Cleon s Love O ſtill propitious riſe, 
Who nightly at thy bleſt Appearance bows, 


And to thy ſilent Light repeats his Vows. _ 
Cheriſh my pleaſing Flame, and gently dart Tn 
One kindly Ray of Love to Delia's Heart; | 
prove Thou but kind, and I ſhall nc'er repine; - 
Howe'er thoſe Stars that rul'd my Birth may ſhine: 
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The . of the Car, cat 


into a WOMAN. 


* 
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By Se SAME. | 
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_w — as in old Tale its written | 

| / Wich Puſs, forſooth, was as | 

BY | ſmitren : 1 4 ! 

Nor was it ſtrange, dne ſtill ve 

find - ; 

That Love makes ev ry Lover blind, | 4 
To ſee him ſigh, and languiſh to her, : 
To ſee him like a Woman woo her : | , 
He talks of nought bur Darts, and F lames, 4 
Ol killing Eyes, and piercing Beams; C 
For want of what to ſay, rehearſes ti 
A 


Old Scraps of Plavs, and am'rous Verſes ; 
8 : Ny 
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Nay, ſometimes docs his Muſe the Klon 


To write a pretty Sonnet on her. 
He kiſs d, and ſooth d, and ſtroak d, and tapt * 
He view'd her thro his Glaſs with Rapture : 
While all the while the poor dumb Cat, | 

| Cou'd not deviſe what he'd be at. GE 0 
Like Lovers oft they d little Scuffles, 5 
She'd ſcratch his Eyes, and tear his Ruffles. 
Now he'd exclaim at her Diſdain, 
Then fawn d- and all was well again. ; 
Whenc'er he heard her purr, he'd cry, 
Lard ! who can bear ſuch Harmony: 

Of wounding him ſhe was as ſure, 

As cer ſhe skip'd a- croſs the Floor: 
But when ſhe merry Gambols play d, 
With her own Tail — he ran ſtark mad, 

And cry d at ev ry wanton F reak, 
Oh! what 2 buxom Wife thou ' dſt make, 
If ſome kind God would pity poor me, 


And turn thee into Woman for me! 
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3 68 The Fable of the Car, &c. 4 


He ſaid, — when lo! to bis n 
He faw her grow of larger Size; 

On her hind Legs ered ſhe Ae 
The other Two were chang d to _ 8 
All white, and ſmooth, her Skin appears, | 

For ſudden vaniſh all her Hairs! 199, 20% b 
Bur what in proper Places ſtay, 8 


As Eye-brows, Head, ET cetera. 5 

What came oth' Tail he cou'd not find, 

NZ The Nine Lives only ſtay behind. 

| In ſhort, in Size, in Shape, and Feature, 
Before his Eyes ſhe chang'd her Nature ; 

| Amaz'd ſhe views her {elf all o'er, 85 
A Madam now, and Puſs no more. 
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AnsweR to a LADY who asked, 
Why Potts are always amorons ? © 
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Hearts 


Free from all Wound of Cupid s Darts, 


And, ſpight o'rh' little fly Deceiyer, 
They {till are Maids as good as ever. 
Full oft in vain the Voungſter ſtrove 
To melt their frozen Hearts to Love, 
„„ . 


7 
. x 7 — . 4 2 3 ak a 
By the SAME 
* * HET IPC a : } 
"£1 


HE Muſes, nine harmonious Laſſes, 
That revel it on Mount Parnaſſus, 


(However ſtrange) have kept their 


Nor 


370 Anſwer to a Lady, &c. 

| Nor cer wou'd let a Moment ſcape him, 

| When he might hope to catch 'em N apping : 
If on full Meals they chanc'd to dine, 

| And took a chirping Glaſs of Wine, | 

1 By flight of Hand wou'd he infuſe 

| Love-Powder in the gen'rous Juice; 
Then, if on Earth he ſaw em ſtray, 

| The Rogue wou'd dext rouſly convey = 
Some broad. back d Shepherd in their way: 
But vain were all his Tricks and Snares, 
His Craft was great, and ſo was Theirs ; ; 
Theſe Maids fo well employ'd cheir Time, | 


2 Their Boſoms had no Room for him. 


Well then, . Cupid, ſince tis 10 = 
| Soon my Revenge the Sluts ſhall know, ; 
I ſpoil their Chyming Trade below. | 
| Where- e' er the Muſe inſpires a Breaſt, 

I'll too be there a conſtant Gueſt, 


Anſwer to a Lady, &c. 


Tl change the Song of Poet witty, 

From lofty Stile to whining Ditty, 

More ſhall of Chloe ſing, and Phillis, 

Than of Axeas, or Achilles; 

Each Bard ſhall offer at my Shrine, 

| Anacrecn ſhall all be mine. 

But if the Doxjes take a Whim | 

To make a Woman givn to Rhyme, 

With tenfold Vengeance will IJ vex 
The Female Seribler- 


—for her Sex. 


Hence tis that Poets always prove 
Slaves to the Tyranny of Love, 
While Cupid and the Maſe conſpire 
To fill their Breaſts with double Fire, 
Horace ſpent all his gentle Hours 

In Aſſignations, and Amours ; | 
All that he ſtudy'd, was to pleaſe 
His Tydias, and his Ghyceras 5 : 
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; 372 Anſwer to 4 Lady, . 


— — 


And when thro' fifty Years he went ye, 
He liv'd, and lov'd like One of twenty. 


Ovid, if we himſelf believe, | 


Was the moſt am'rous Rogue alive. 


And tho we hear not one Word „ 
Of any Miſtreſs Virgil had, 


Vet how ſo well could he have written, 


Of Love, if ne' er himſelf was ſmitten 2 


And if Intrigues he had not try d too, 18 


He'd ne'er contriv'd ſo well for Dido. 


Im griey'd poor Sappho's F ate to tell, 
Who ſung of Love, and ſung ſo well; 
Whoſe tender Lays could. all Things move, 
All, but the Object of her Love; 


Ah! cruel God, in hapleſs Hour, 


She fell a Victim to thy Powr. 


we too, their Followers, who go on 
To drink the Dregs of Helicon, 


— 


Under 


oer tos Lac, &. 
Under the ſame hard Sentence 8 
And feel th Effects of Cupid's Vow : 

Whatc'er we've loſt o'th* Muſe's Flame, 


Yet Love's continues ſtill the ſame, 
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On Metaphors in Poetry, 
plated from the Third Book of 
VI DAS ART of POETR v, 


Begining at this Line, 


de ade) paſſim ſua Res 2 Zuia, &c, 


By the SAME. 

4 ——— Ea * * nn nn — — 

7 HE whole _ by this pleaſing 
| e 

0 Their Names in common mi utuaily im- 

b : | 

1 F 


Pleas d at the grateful Change, new Shapes they 
wear, 


At once, another, and the fame appear; 


a e Sweetly 


On Metaphors in Poetry. 375 


Sweetly transform d, the Reader they delight, 
We dwell with Rapture on th' amuſing Sight, 
For on one Thing intent, before our Eyes 


4 Train of Otzects voluntary riſe, 


As when the Tron ler, from the Mountain 8 
Brow, : 
= Looks on the Liquid Plain, that floats below ; ; 

Beneath his View the River only lies, „ i q 
Yer Flow'rs and verdant Fields, and waving — | 
And Herds of skipping Deer amaz'd he ſees; 
All which reflected from the bord'ring Plain, 
In ſweet Deluſion hold the gazing Swain. 
Juſt ſo the Poet in his Heav'nly Lays, 
A thouſand different Images diſplays; - 
Vaſt Lengths inſenſibly we're lcd along, 
Vet never tir'd of delightful Song. 
Juſt ſo the meaneſt Subjects he can raiſe, 


And by Reflection give them Pow r to pleaſe; 


„ 


| : 76 On Metaphors in Poetry. 


To ev'ry Thing new Luſtre he affords, 2 9 
Yet frugal ſhuns the vain Expence of Words. 


This Form of Speech, if were inform'd aright, 


The Gods themſelves to uſe, in Heav'n, delight; 


. From Heav' n, the H int, of old, the Muſes brought, 


And the fair Secret to the Poet taught ; 


1 or thoſe bright Maids for ever dwell above, 


And dance inceſſant round the Throne of Fove, 


Bleft with che Priv'lege of thoſe fair Abodes, 


Enjoy their Phæbus, and conyeris with Gods; 


There ſing alternate to | the runeful Lyre, 


And from on high their mortal Sons inſpire. 


This Art to Pbets not confin'd alone 
J grant, tis to the skilful Pleader known, 
When he the daring Villain ſtrikes with Awe, 
And curbs his Fury by the Reins of Law, 
Or from Death's Jaws ſnatches the deſtin d Prey, | 


| And injur d Innocence reſtores to Day. 


This 


E 


9 


On Metaphors in Poetry. 377 
This way of talk the Farmer loves to uſe, 7 9H 
When the Vine's op * Eyes in Spring he views, 
Or when ſoft Show'rs drunk i the thirfy 
Plain, 


Revive the Plants, and glad the ſmiling Grain. 


This kind of Speech among the Vulgar ſprung 


From the firſt Poorneſs of their native Tongue ; F 
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New Words for uſe unable to explore, 


And wanting Names for Things unſeen before, 
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To many they transferr'd one common Name, 
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And on reſembling Natures ſtamp'd the ſame ; 

Knowledge encreas'd, and larger Compaſs gives 

Jo Tongues, yet ſtifl this happy Art ſurvives, 

As the chief Ornament of Speech is prizd ; 
Ev'n Delicacy asks what Need devis'd. 

So firſt Neceſſity compell d the Swain 

To ſeek ſome Shelter from che Winds and Rain, 


\ 


| Ho 
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378 On Metaphors in Poetry. 


He rais'd the little Hutt, its Limits ſmall, 

Straw form'd the Roof, and Mud the homely 

Wan; | W 

Since Pride improv'd the Plan, our wond'ting Eyes 
View ſtately Domes on marble Pillars riſe, 
Oppreſs the Earth, and glitter in the Skies. 
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By the SAME. 


SOD FE Hall 8 Hill, majcſtick riſe in 
E 
8 e Rhyme, 


Strong as its Baſis, as irs Brow 
ſublime 2 


Shall Windſor Forreſt win immortal Praiſe, 


It ſelf outlaſting in its Poets Lays ? 
And thou, 0 Phenix Park! remain ſo long 


Unknown to Fame, and unadorn'd in Song? 


Thoutoo canſt boaſt thy Lawns, and painted Meads, 
Thy funny Vallies, and ſequeſtred Shades; 
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As pleaſing Dreams thy Trees and Springs beſtow, 


As gently whiſper, and as ſweetly flow; 


With equal Charms the tuneful Muſe delight, 


Inſpire her Rapture, and her Lays invite. 


What tho' in thee no long: liv d Dryads dwell, 


Nor myſtick Truths prophetick Oaks foretell, 


Nor azure Nymphs beſide thy Fountains rove, 
Nor ſporting Satyrs haunt thy hallow'd Grove : 
Tho' no coy Maid, transform'd by ancient Fame, 


Grace thee a Tree, or bathe thy Fields a Stream; 


Vet Verſe can fo enchant thy changing Plain, 


Like them ſhalr thou receive the fabled Train; 


Poetick kyes their airy Forms ſhall view, 
And __ think the ſtrong Deluſion true, 


Then ſhall VE Rey 55 friendly Shade, 


To thee ſhall he accuſe the cruel Maid ; 
Thy Nympths ſhall ſoftly gh while he complains 
Thy ſympathizing Echoes feel his Pains ; „ 


Thy 
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Phonix PARK. 381 
Thy Fountains weep, thy Groves Compaſſion ſhow, 
All Nature weeping with one Lovers Woe. 
Each future Bard, beneath thy Shelter laid, 

Shall patient wait th' inſpiring Muſes Aid ; 

In bliſsful Dreams ſhall heav'nly Viſions ſee, 

And all Parnaſſus ſhall revive in thee. | 


Oft thro' thy cool Retreats I ſilent ſtray, _ 
And loſt in Thought, neglect my heedleſs Way; 
Intent on Nature's Works, my wand'ring Mind 


Shakes off the buſy Town ſhe left behind; 


Her Wings ſhe plumes anew, expatiates free, 
And quits the World for Solitude and the. 


How pleaſing, while the Sun in early Day ä 


Shoots o'er the Earth aſlant his dawning Ray; 


In that calm Light thy gliſt'ring Fields to view, 
Eer his hot Beams have drunk the Morning Dew; 
Eer genial Zephyrs breathe upon the Bow'rs, 
Op'ning the balmy Buds, and Virgin Flows 125 
5 The 
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Th' unruffled Streams with ſilent Pace are born, 


Nor ſhakes che Aſpen Leaf, nor waves the Corn; | 


The ſleeping Cloud low on the Mountain lies, 
And Vapours from the Valley ſlowly riſe. 


Full of new Life, up ſtarts the ſprightly Fawn, 
And wanton, skips and bounds along the Lawn: 
The row ring Lark long ſince has reach 'd the Sky, 
And equal ballanc'd, tow' ring hangs on bich; HL, 


Maturely conſcious of approaching Light, 


She firit of Creatures breaks from drowzy Night ; 


Beyond Earth's Shade, on daring Pinions born, 
Anticipates the Sun, and meets the Morn; 

Th' Impatient Joy that ſwells her little Breaſt, 
Breaks forth melodious in her Song's expreſs d; 


Warbling ſhe Tale the ſlumb' ring Birds around, 


And Martins ſhrill thro all the Grove as 


- 


I roo thy Bleſſi ings taſte, bright Lamp of Day, 
Thy Influence own, and feel thy quick'ning Ray; 


Un 
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Phenix PARK. 383 


Uncommon Raptures in my Boſom glow, 

And from my Tongue unlabour'd Numbers flow; 

Notes, free as theirs, join with the feather d 
| Throng, at 

Alike our Ecſtaſy, alike our Song. 


Thy Beams, kind Sun, do all the Gifts beſtow, 
And all the Charms that grace the World below; 
All Nature is thy Boon, thy piercing Light 
To humane Eyes reveals the beauteous Sight; gill A 
And 'tis thy Warmth inf] pires the Muſes Strain, 
And gives her Verſe to Paint the lovely Scene. 


what Scene more lovely, and more form'd for 
Bliſs, 
What more deſerves the Muſe's Strain than this: 


Where more can boundleſs Nature pleaſe, and 


where 
In Shapes more various, and more fveet appear? 


Now 
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Now when the Centre of the Wood is found, 
With goodly Trees a ſpacious Circle bound, 

1 ſtop my wandring while on ev'ry Side, 
Glades op'ning to the Eye, che Grove divide, 


Jo diſtant Objects ſtretch my lengthen'd View, 
And make cach e eee . 


The Mountain here ww up his airy Height, 
A ſhort Horizon to my bounded Sight, 
Whoſe Caverns treaſure up deſcending Show'ts, 


Nor Heav'n on him in vain its Plenty pours; 


| When ſultry Seaſons ſeorch the rivel'd Earth, 


His Bounty gives a thouſand Fountains Birth: 
Prolifick Moiſture ſwells the ſmiling Grain, 
And double Harveſts load the grateful Plain. 
Deep in the Vale old L. h rolls his Tides, 
Romantick Proſpects crown his rev rend Sides J 


Nov 


W 


Now thro wild Grorts 125 pendant Woods he 
ſtrays, 

And raviſh'd at the Sight, his Coutſe 4 

Silent and calm now with impetuous Shock 

pours his ſwift Torrent down the ſteepy Rock; 


The cumbling Waves thro' airy Channels flow, 


And loudly win ſmoak, and foam below. 


Faſt 57 his Banks Wake high hs the Plain, 
A Fabrick rais'd in peaceful Charles's Reign, 
Where vet ran Bands, diſcharg d from War, retire, 


Feeble their Limbs, extinct their martial Fire: 2 


J hear methinks, 1 hear the gallant Train, . . 


Recount the Wonders of cach paſt Campaign: 
Conqueſts, and Triumphs in my Boſom roll, 
And Britain's Glory fills my wid'ning Soul : 
Here bleſt with Plenty, and maintain d at Eaſe, 


They boaſt th Adventures of their y 'ourhful Days; 


Repeat exhauſted Dangers o'r again, 


And ſigh to ſpeak of faithful Comrades lain, 
dS Ce | Silent 
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Silent the liſt' ning Audience ſit around, 


Weep at the T ale, and view the Witneſs 1 Wound : 
What mighty Things each for his Country wrought 


Each tells, —and all how bravely Marlbro fought. 


There, o'er wide Plains, my lab'ring Sight extends; 
And fails itſelf cer the long Landskape ends: 5 
Where Flocks around the rural Cottage ſeen, | 
Brouze the young Buds, or graze the tufted Green; 
And Fields beſpread with golden Crops appear, 
Enſuring Plenty for the following Year. | 


There on a Mount a ruin'd Tow'r I ſpy, 
A ſweet Amuſement to the diſtant Eye; 


Forward it ſtarts, approaching to be ſeen, 


And cheats me of the ſinking Lands between. 


Within this Mount, as ſome old Matron tells, 


In all his Pomp, the Fairy Monarch dwells ; 


To his wide T reas'ry here, his Elfs unſeen, | 
Convey whateer is loſt on Earth by Men ; | 
— With 


With endleſs Stores the gloomy Caverns fill, 
And as their Sums increaſe, diſtend their Hill: 


There the broad Ocean ſpreads his Waves around | 
Wich anchor'd Fleets a faithful Harbour crown d: 
By whoſe kind Aid we num'rous Bleſſings ſhare, 
In Peace our Riches, and our Strength in War- 
While thus retir' d, T on the City look, 

A Groupe of Buildings in a Cloud of Smoak; 
(Where various Domes for various Uſes made, 
Religion, Revels, Luxury and Trade; 

All undiſtinguiſh'd in one Maſs appear, 

And widely diff ring are united here) 

T learn her Vice and Follies to deſpiſe, 


And love that Heav'n which in the Country lies. 


The Sun in his Meridian mounted high, 
Now warns me to the covert Bow'r to fly; = 
Where Trees officious croud around my Head, 
And twiſted Woodbine forms a fragrant Shade. 

0 Co | ; No 


SY Phenix PAR K. 


q No noiſy Ax thro' all the Grove SY 

4 No cruel Steel the living Branches wounds: 

[ Rev'rend-in Age the wide-ſpread Beech appears, 

i The 85 Oak lives his long Date of Years. 

| Here careleſs on ſome moſſy Bank n; d, 7 

| Lull d by the murm ring Stream, and whiſtling Wind; 

i Nor poys nous Aſp I fear, nor ſavage Beaſt, 
| Thar wretched Swains in other Lands infeſt : | 
5 ' Fir d with the Love of Song, my Voice I raiſe, \ 
i And woo the Mules to my Country's Praiſe. | 
|  Hibernia, bleſt, from noxious Creatures free, 

| A Privilege indulg'd alone to thee : | 

a Not rich Arabia e can thy Envy move, 5 
| Wich al her od' rous Gums and ſpicy Grove ; | 
; Where the fell Tyger dreadful ſtalks around, 
. And Peaſants tim rous tread the faithleſs Ground: : 
; Nor cover'it thou Heſperian Fruits of old, 
: Where the dire Dragon watch d the growing Gold. | 


Thy 


Phenix PAR E. ä 38 9 
Thy Sons unhurt, thro' all thy Region ſtray, 


Purſue rheir Pleaſures, to no Beaſt a Prey : 


Each Glade and Thicket trace, nor dread to wake 
The ſwelling Toad, or rouze the ratling Snake. 


Whether thy Water, Air, or Soil deny ö 
To feed their Venom, and their Rage ſupply, 

The Vulgar doubt or ſince the gen ral Flood, 
: Thy Realm has never ſeen the dang'rous Brood— 
Believe the Muſe, ſhe ſhall old Truths revive, =. | 


And in her Song th amazing Tale ſhall live. | 


Once, like thy 3 Lands, was. thine an- 

noyd, OG - i 

Thouſand untimely Deaths as Sons deſtroy'd: 

The Lyon, rav ning, rang'd thy lonely Wood. 
And thro the Valley prowl'd the Wolf for Blood; 

The Wolf. Dog then did ev'ry Hind attend, 3 

To guard his Labour, and his Reſt defend: b 
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390 


Came, by the ſilent Call of Heav'n's Command, 
Up roſe our Paul amid the gazing Crowd, 


1 come, ſaid he, 


Phenix PARK. 


But Ah! what Foreſight could ProteCtion bring, 
From the Toad's Venom, and the Viper's Sting ; 
They with ſtill Treach'ry, ſilent Fate convey'd 
To the poor Swain in choughrleſs Slumbers laid; 
His boyling Veins wich ſubtle Poyſon fill'd, | 
And tho more ſlowly, yet as ſurely Kill d. 


Thus groan'd this Iſle, by various Woes oppreft; 


When Patrick, ancient Saint, a welcome Gueſt, 
To plant che Goſpel in th' unfaithful Land: 


Demanded Silence, and thus ſpoke aloud ; 
bur your Belief to move, 


&« Tl firſt my Miſſion by a Wonder prove : 

7. Tho Swarms of Savages that vex your Iſle, 

has Your Mountains ravage, and your Forreſts ſpoil; 
% No more your fruitful Glebe ſhall deſart lay, 


66 Afrighr your UC and your Cattle ſlay: 
Not 


Phenix PARK. 391 


e Not e en an Inſect, of the poys' nous Kind, 
8 Henceforth ſhall in your Bounds a Refuge find. 
He ſaid— and at his Word each Den and Cave 
Into his Pow'r their Brood of Monſters gave; 
panthers and Leopards ſudden round him ſwarm'd, 
And crouch'd ſubmiſſive, of their Rage difarm'd ; 
Snakes, Lizards, Vipers, Scorpions, ſpread the 
Ground, rig — 


And Toads now inoffenſive croaked around. 


When at his Word, the wond'ring Throng beheld 
Their loathly Train, their laughing Fields expell'd, 
Oerpow rd, they ruſh into the neighb ring Many 
Ne'er to moleſt the happy Iſle again: 

All with loud Shouts bleſs their Deliv 'rer's Hand, 
Pronounce him Patron of the reſcu'd Land ; 
_ Gladly the Truths that he re veals believe, 


And greater Bleſſings from his Lips receive. 
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Imitation of H 0 RACE, Book 3, 
i T9 185 
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By Joun ALLEN, Eſgj 


= LL warrant now you think you're 


Fi 55 mighty wiſe, : | 
"5 My full and faithful Chronicle, 
| XS (22 8 Ned Rice; 

q _—— WL Becauſe from Roderick or Hell 
| You can your boaſted doubtful Lineage draw: 


aA 


Be 


To Edward Rice, Eh, 393 


Be wiſer yet, for Rheſus came from 7. hrace, 
Hzmus, not Pen-men-meur began thy Race: 
Direct your Studies to a better Courſe, 

Where you may ger Mergouſe or neat Cahorſe - 
Learn who receives his Friends the beſt, who treats 
With niceſt Elegance, whoſe Care defeats 

The Winter's raging Colds, and Summer's Heats ;' 
Be you this Man, let the crown'd Glaſs run over, 


Roſads do ev'ry Muſe and 1 Grace diſcover: 


Let your loud Mirth make- repine, 


Shew him, his Happineſs is leſs chan thine ; ' - 
His envy d Wealth, Employments, Honours, Powers; : 
Nor his bought Miſtreſs Charms can equal yours : - 
Abhor the wretch who has, and wants a Store; ; 
Nothing provokes juſt Indignation more: | 
Drink down the Stars, drink up the F Sun, 
How beautiful is Day when juſt begun: 
Damn politics, Polemicks, Heraldry, 
No Doctor's Health, no Glorious Memory, 
By downright Honeſty you'll gain the Sky. 
. One 


294 To Edward Rice, E/q; 
One votive Goblet let your Ardour raiſe, 
To Mountain Hoath's kind Lord's more happy 

Days; | 55 
Support your Wiſh, with all that Breath and Wires 
Can animate in Tubes or moving Lyres. 


He laid ripe lovely Che by your Side, 
And ſhe has giv'n you all the World beſide. 
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ATHEN AS 
Inſcribd to TT 
Her Grace the Dutcheſs of Blton. 
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; By the SAME. 


n 


N HEN Theodoſius rui'd the ſpaci- | 
: ous Faſt, 
Of Peace, with boundleſs wealth | 
AV /S and Youth poſſeſs'd; 
Toe WE 2 The Goths and barb rous s Vandals | 

| all repell'd, To | 


/ 

And Parthian Foes in narrow Limits held ; ba | 

What more cou'd to this darling Prince be given, | 

More to declare him F av rice of Heaven? | 
«1 


3 
* *s 


2” a 47 ENAIS. 


I 


| A beaureous, bloomitie; ö Wife, 


The rare Companion of Imperial Life, 

This matchleſs Gift was Providence's Care, 

And Athenajs prov'd the deſtin'd Fair : : 

In Privacy conceal'd, produc'd by Fate 

To raiſe low Virtue from its beſt Eſtate, | 5 

At length ſhe condeſcended to be Great. 

The Perfian Diadem ſhe cou'd deſpiſe, 

- Sprung from lamented Alcibiades; 7 

Thar the fair Greek might more refulgent ſhine, _ 
High on the Throne of chund' eing Conſtantine. 

This Coup d Eclat by mighty Love was done, 


To vindicate his Force, and make it known. 


Time ſhall Twelve Hundred rolling Years renew, 
Eer ſuch a glorious Incident enſue ; z 
Then ſhall a Weſtern Iſle its Equal ſhow, 
And Athenais be Eudocia now. 


— 


By the S AM k. 
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Iana watchful for young Ammon's Fate, 

1D Helper divine, does on Olympia wait ; 

Anxious from ſtately Epheſus retires, 

Leaving her Temple to unguarded Fire 

Concern d to introduce ſo great a Name, | 

Suffers her Doom to periſh in a Flame. 

So whilſt our Bleſpng yet lay unreveal'd, 
» I A happy Burthen to the Womb he fill d; 

Sophia was the Toil of ev'ry Srar, | 

No leſs Employ was Providence's Care; 

Britannia lab ring, with Convulſions torn, 28 


Charles cou d not be reſtor d till George was born. 
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P R 0 . 0 = UE to the Farce of 


Punch turn'd School-Maſter. Spo- 
ken A. Griffith. 5 


S 3 
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Written by Mr. SHERRI DAN. 


know, 


his Night we reprefent a Puppet- 
=” Show; 


Where ev'ry Actor comes to make] 
a Figure; f 

Big as the ik, and ſome indeed, much bigger. 

The Truth, of what I tell you, will appear, 


When you bchold our Punch and Baximeer. 


* 


i at 


A PROLOGUE. 399 


we found this Houſe was almoſt empty grown 

From the firſt Moment * Stretch appear d in Town. 

What cou d we do but learn to ſqueek and hoop 
ied 


Each Actor change into his fav rite Puppet 2 _ 


Think not in this we banter or abuſe you, | 
We'll turn to any Thing before we'll looſe you. 


If you're well pleas'd with this, you ſoon ſhall 
ſee „ 
Theſe very Puppets act a Tragedy; ; 
The Rival Queens we 1 play, if you command, 
Much 1 chan che Queen of ” Land. 


* 


I now proceed to bis, our Punch may meet 
As much Applauſe, as he in Capel-S treet : 


A Puppet. ſnem Man. 
np Our 


Our Banimeer ſpeaks Hebrew, Greek and Latin, 
Their' Punch ſpeaks Nonſenſe, yet is ever Prating, 


5 


O jet not Learning want its juſt Reward! 
Since Punch, to pleaſe you, ſtudyd very hard. 
Don't let your eager Thirſt of Knowledge cool; 


Come and improve your Talents 
Saehool : EW 
Well teach the Ladies a genteeler Squeek 


here's your 


. 


And powder d Beaux ſhall ſhew their Parts in Greek, 
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And Job and Nature trembled at the Sound. 
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ITH 1 Vibrations of f Atheral 
Flame, 

The Voice divine forth Pie rhe 
Whirlwind came; 

The Skies in Undulations ſhook around, 


Thus ſpake th Almighty, Who preſumptuous tries 
To pierce unbounded Space with mortal Eyes? 


. 


S414. ˙• 


Can finite Beings, and weak Reaſon's Line, 

F athom the mazy Depths of Pow'r divine? 

| Anſwer thy God, Where was c e Earch- * 
3 Man, 5 8 

Eer Motion, Time, or 5 began e 

Who thro' the Skies the flaming Orbs has hurrd ? 


Who fix d the Baſis of the ſtedfaſt World: 2 
Who thus has heav'd aloft each pond' rous Sphere; 


J 0o floar-ſelf ballanc d in circumfluous Air 2 


Who oer the meaſur'd Globe has ſtretch'd the Line, 
Or ſteer'd the Sun thro each illuſtrious Sign? 
Who laid the Corner-ſtone, what potent Hand | 
Or ſay, where plac'd Earth's ſtable Columns Hake ? 
Who, when the Morning -Stars in Conſort riſe, - 4 
With Wings the Breeze, wich Balm prepares =| 
| Skies? 
Say, did the Muſick of according Spheres, * 
Or Shouts of Angels ever hail thy Ears? 
Who fix d the Barriers of the lawleſs Main, Ky 
Where booming to the Beach it roars in vain? 

1 „„ Obſe- 


9 — 


PARAPHRAS D. 403 
Obſequious to their God the Waters ſtand, 
Heap d on themſelves high o er the threaten d Land: 
Billows the Voice omnipotent obey d, 8 
Thus far, ye Sea here your proud Waves be ſta) d. 
who eloathd the Ocean with a watry Shroud, 
Or made its ſwadling Band an ambient Cloud? 
Did'ſt tliou appoint tlie Day-ſpring to be born? 
Or pour out genial Light on Infant Morn > 
Did ſt thou mark where the golden Sun ſhould tile 1 
Or teach the Dawn to paint the orient Skies? 
Who feeds the Urn of unexhauſted Day 
While the eheer d World bleſs the. diffuſive Ray; 
That ĩmpious Deeds forth from the Womb of Night, | 
Should glare reluctant in alternate Light; | 
No conſcious Crime a penal Vengeance ſhun, 
No Guilt unmark'd elude the piercing Sun > 
Gav ſt thou the Wave o'er briny Waſtes to flow, 
Or haſt thou ſearch'd the chriſtal Depths below ? 
| Saw'ſt thou beneath my wond'rous Strata ſpread ? 
Or Billows gurging from their Oozy Bed ? 
. Kriow'S | 


5 
2 


404 Jos, Chap. 28. 
Know 'ſt thou how new-born- Wi nds their Pinions 
— 4 = 
Or where inchain'd che dormant Tempeſts lye Fi ; 
Say, when didſt thou ſubſtantial Night behold 2 - 
Did Death 8 drear Courts to thee their Gates un. 
— ig og back writ; 
. Did e'er thy b his ls N 8 2 
Or haſt thou walk d in eee eee 98 
Where ghaſtly Forms in pompous Horror wait, 
And howling Woes ſupport the dreadful State 2 


þ 
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Declare, to thee are Earth's Dimenſions known, 
The mighty Axis and the burning Zone? 
Know ſt thou the Regions of immortal "I 
Where dazling Beams in ſportive Glories play? 
Haſt thou explor d the Caverns of the Gloom, 


5 And genuine Night's inhoſpitable. Womb 100 0% 


Theſe dot thou know in deep Experience 45 
And have three thouſand Years matur d thy Age 2 


e crit gath 6 


PAAA rA A5 D. 405 


Saw'ſt thou Us Store-houſe of th treaſur d Snow, o 
Whence the fledg'd Drops in feather'd Whiteneſs 


flow ? 
Who raisd the Magazine of blaſting Storms ? 


P RONO U N CE what Mold the driving Hailſlone 


forms: 
Theſe from on High, hurl'd with a mighty Hand, 
I ſend vindictive on a guilry Land. | 
Renewd in Light, whence the grey | Morning 
ſprings, | | 
Born in a Cloud on Eurus' balmy W. ings ; 
How is the ſwelling Tide altornate toſsd 


Back on itſelf, and in icſelf is loſt > 


How from the Boſom of the heaving Main, 
Are the preſs'd Waters diſembogu'd again* | 


Anſwer, whence momentary Meteors riſe, 


Dart thro' the Air, or trail along che Skies? 
Whence Clouds, ith Sulphur in Ne 


break, 
And che . ns their Rage in Thu alles ſpeak ? 
Dei. N Whence 


Wa: o B, Chap. 28. 


Whence the wing 'd Flame its e Birth explores 


TX While the cleavd Air behind rebounding roars ? 

| Why oer the ſilent Waſte the Welkin bends 2 

A Why kindly Rain on devious Wilds deſcends ? _ 

Why Defarts feel unprofitable Show _ | 
And ſmile with op'ning Sweets and fpringing 

Flow'rs 2 h | 3 

Say, hath the Rain a Sire? Refin'd "I you, 

In ſubtle Sleet diſtills the copious Dew 2. | 

Z Why chryſtal Floods in nitious Chains are bounds 

And Froſts congeal the unrelenting Ground? 

How ſolid Waves to glaſſy Mountains grow, 
While ſunk beneath, the pining Waters flow ? 

Reſolve, jnquiring Man, thy God demands; 

: Speak ! Can ſt thou looſe 0riox's frozen Bands > 

N 'Can'ſt thoy ſuſpend the yaſt harmonious Frame 3 3 

Or ſtop on high each Orb of circling Flame 2 

Can'ſt thou arreſt the Northern Stars that roll 

In paler Fires around the gelid Pole 2 


By 


And ſtand the Subſtitute of Providence? 


PAR A P HR AS 42 J 


By me ;the Pleiads their ſweet Courſe adrance 3 
I bad Mazaroth lead the radiant Dance :* 5 


T mark the Period each bright Planet runs, 


And guide Ardturus with | his humid Sons. 
Can mortal Ken pierce my myſterious Laws? 
Or trace Effects to their remoteſt Cauſe ? 


Who in their Turn the Seaſons can Pony ; 


Can thy ſtrong Call unſluice the burden'd Cloudy? 
Till Rains deſcending roll a rapid Flood: 


% 
& 
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Sudden can'ſt thou command the Light'ning's Glare, 
While forky Streams lick the retreating Air? 


By whom are Souls to gen rous Arts rctin'd ? 


Who molds the Heart, and cultivates the Mind > . 


Who frames the wond'rous Brain, the ſecret Cell, 
Where Thought firſt dawns, and crude Ideas dwell 2 
Where rip'ning Judgment glimmers thro the Dark, 
And flow. calls forth each intellectual Spark. 
The Senſes there thro' dark Meanders rove, 
Thro' ey'ry tender Tube and fibrous Grove: 

| D d 4 | Each 


i 408 =: 8, Chap. 28, "Ye. 


Each a long Train of Images affords : 1 40 270 N 
Reaſon receives, and Memory 3 az bet] 
Who ſtops the turgid Bottles of the Sy, 
Bids Storms diſperſe, and low'ring Vapours fly? 
Who paints the ſhow'ry Bow, the golden Stream, 
T he Sun- born Beauties, and the vivid Gleam ? 
Again, O Man, what Specics, fay, whar Tribe; 
To thee their wond'rous Suſtenance aſcribe 2 
© Whether the feather'd Race and ſcaly Brood, 
Or ſavage Beaſts, that haunt the lonely Wood 2 : 
Can thy all-piercing Eye the Range ſurvey, | 


3 


E Where grumbling Lyons ſeek the deſtin'd Prey 2 


Speak ! Can'ſt thou fill the wide diſtended Paw; 
Or gorge, wich ſtreaming Blood, the rav'ning Jay aw? 
Do ſt thou their Food, with providential Care, 


| The clam'rous Ravens daily Food prepare > 


| Lo! From their callow Young, the tender Cries 
Reach the high Heav ns; ; high Heavn their Want ſup- 
For God alone can God's Creation guide, ish 


And Nature's Lord, oer Nature s Works preſi de. 
= | B 5 An 


An EP IGR AM, from the Latin of 

ANNIBAL CRUCEN SE 
l Urs, in a merry Mood, 
I Conſulted her Phyſician, , 
What Time was beſt to move the Blood 
And Spirits, by Coition ? 


„ a a 4 PE & 


— 


Quoth, Worth, if my Opinion's right, 

And Anſwer worth returning; - | 
You'll find it Pleafanteſt o'er Night : 2 
? "Moſt Healchful in _ ent E „ a. 


. N * 


Quoth, Urs hy, then for Pleaſure J Sako, „ 
Each Evi ning will I rake * 3 * 


And evry Morniog, when 1 wake, 2 
wo conſtane 2 15 make . „ 3 = 
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ä Wonder how you dare to Pray, 

( BY Who kill at ſuch a rate; 

2 FS Since from your Eyes, each piercing Ray 
1 ſwift deſtructive Fate. 


— — 


In vain, in vain the Pow! rs you move, 
Their Mercy to beſtow : „ 

You never muſt expect above, 

what hn: refuſe below 


Written on - Gl ah a Ladys 
3 Name. | 


N 1 ſuch dazzling Charms f unite, 
As evry Heart ſurprize : = 


N othing's more piercing than her Wir, 
. Except her killing Eyes. | 


CUPID'S 


2 
* 


Ott Czlia's Feet I bath d wich Tears, 


To make her Wiſhes equal mine ; 


I 


joey | 
(FN 
wan Hin 


A tay” Pat 
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CO , aden 
JON G had I ſtrove, but alt in vain, 


| My eager Wiſhes to obtain: 


For many redious Hours I lay, 


Melting with Sighs my, Soul away. 


&, 
: F 


And breathing, dry d em with my Prayers; 


No proſtrate Wretch, depreſs d with Gricf, 
Eer beg d more carneſt for Relief; 


Then ſtill T pray d rhe Pow” rs. divine, 


The lovely, but inſulting Maid, 


Regardleſs ſtood to all I ſaid; 


77 * 


whe; | And 


And with a killing ſcornful Pride, 
When cer I fl poke, Nil rurn'd aſide : 


Saw all my Pain, and then look'd down 


| On my fond Paſſion with a Frown ; 
* Whilſt 1 deſpairing, dare not ſigh, 
Nor offer once to meet her Eye; 
Till mighty Cupid, God of Love, 
Deſcended from his Seat above, 
And kindly whiſper'd in my Ear, 


Thou whining, baſhful Fool, draw near : 


' Diſplay her more prevailing Charms, 
And claſp thy Goddeſs in thy Arms, 
From Cælias Feet, for ſhame depart, 
| And preſs her gently to thy Heart: 
With melting Kiſſes, warm the Maid, 


Wou' d you her Coyneſs cer invade: 


For ev ry modeſt, cringing Fool, 
1 ſpurn d at, as a uſeleſs Tool. 


83 


F ö Cour 1 Ds Alec. e 
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Joyful 


At once ſhook off my former — 
Which had enſlav d me many Vears; 
Aſſum d new Courage then, and try d 
To gain what ſhe ſo long deny : 
Still, as I preſs'd, ſhe grew leſs Coy, 


Joyful to | hear Advice like this, 
I ſprightly roſe to meet my Bliſs : 


Cuvrrps Advice - 


1 
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And bleſs'd me with the wiſh'd-for Joy. e 
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QUEENS Birth-Day, 
For che Year, . 5 


2 AIL Hay Day, 
=> When thy Beams thou doſt diff play, 
y Grief eres her drooping Head, 


P Cloudy Cares are chas'd aw 


And Joys in golden 8 
ceoeed: 
The laughing Hours before thee fly, 
With 


3 
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15 W all Heav'n- was glad, 
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With blooming Sweets to bleſs the Eartm 


Whilſt to the liff'ning World F A M E tels the he Joy, | 


all her loudeſt Tongues employ, - 1830 


And clap her TAGS: for AN * As Birth. 


The Spheres new tun d went on their joyful Round, 
Angels with their Wings diſplay'd, 


To Earth convey'd rhe welcomed 1 39101 
To ANN As Praiſe their Golden Harps were ſtrung, 
Her Name was Sweetneſs to the Song, . | 
With Symphony Divine they play d; 
Officious I. OVES prepar d the Way, 
Ambroſial Odours round Her ſpread, | /' 
And ſeatter d Graces where She lay ; 
Her Birth auſpicious Omens bleſt, 
| Each Bird obſcene far thence was chas d, 
HFalcyons and Doves flew round her Bow'r, 
And happy Conſtellations rul'd that Hour. 


There Love and Truth Her tender Mind poſſeſt, 
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A And Was of Glory crown'd Her Infant 0 ef — a 


The Seeds of growing Virtues there were 88 5 4 
Her Eyes bri ght; Rays of Ma jeſty Vonfeſt, 


The F A F ES about Her Cradle- ſtood, 
Proclaim'd She ſhould be Great and Good : 
And as the Thread of Life they ſpun, 


By Heav'n's peculiar Care twas wrought, - 


| | Made ſmooth, and long, and firm to ci A 
But ſtain d with no nay Faule, | 
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They 2 che Scepter of our cn 
Sway'd by 2 Woman's Hand, 9 53 fe 


The Fierce, che Cruel, and ee Orr, M 0 
The haughty Caul's aſpiring m_— af 
Submitting to Her high Command. 25 ug 
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